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PREFACE. 

IT is an old faying, thta misfortunes feldom 
come Jingle. Whether this obfervation is true 
in general, the writer of the fbUowing fhcets 
cannot take upon him to determine : One thing 
he is convinced of by wofbl experience, that in 
the prefent cafe he has had a multiplicity of evils 
to encounter : Not all of them indeed at the 
lame inftant of time, though in a very clofe filc- 
ccflions {o that his hands were fcarce clear of 
one, before he was attacked by another. Hardly 
had an irrefiftible itch of vcrfifying left him his 
own mailer, ere an unaccountable defire feized 
him, of appearing in the capacity of an author* 
Accordingly, not being abk to wkhftand the mo- 
tion, he begun with all affiduity to coUefl: and 
rcvife the fcattered and cardefs pieces, which 
had been his juvenile amufements. This itfelf 
was a tafk of no fmalj difficulty, and after all 
could not be pcrfedUy executed. But when he 
had got together as many of thofe little effays as 
he was able, the moft critical point was to fe- 
left fiom the heap fuch as fecmed worthie :^ the 
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iv PREFACE. 

acceptance of the public. Here he is afraid the 
undertaking was fuperiour to his * abilities. But 
he is fenfible that it is now too late to complain : 
The die is caft, and he muft ibide by the fentence 
to be pronounced upon the coUedtion as it now 
makes its appearance; and he hopes that his 
judges will be merciful : For as there are no 
more copies printed, than what his friends have 
fubfcribed for, they feem the only perfons quali-» 
fied either to commend or cenfure. 

But he has already deviated from his original 
purpofe ; which was to recount the hardfhips he 
has undergone in the courfe of this publication. 
Some he has mentioned ; and that he may not 
weary the reader's patience, he will omit a multi^ 
tude, and haften to the laft in the difmal cata- 
logue, 'Twas this \ when he had got all his 
poetical children (which truly were pretty nu- 
merous) decently habited, and, as he thought, 
qualified to make a tolerable appearance; and 
had felicitated himfelf in having fo notably diA 
charged his duty towards his beloved offspring : — 
Behold ! he is informed by a gentleman well 
fkilled in affairs of this nature, that they are no 
more fit to make their way in life, without 
the kirxd prote<Sion Qf ajprief^ce,' ^m Majier 
^ - r " Bobb)\ 



PREFACE. V 

Boify, when he firft gets on horfeback, is capable 
of keeping his feat, without the affiftance of the 
grboilii and the directions of his grandmother. 

This ftriking obfervation immediately fhewed 
him the neceffity of an introdui^ion -, and obh'ged 
him once .more to refume his pen, after he had 
given it, as he imagined, a final difmiflion. And 
now is he confidering what will be the confc*- 
quence of this unexpedted and unintended bufinefs. 
The profped: is clouded) the dilemma is deplo- 
rable. Should he fuffer the volume to go into 
the world without any apology (for he fancies 
that is meant by a preface) for introducing itfelf 
into fo much ftrange company, he is fenfible how 
greatly he fhould be accufed of fo notorious an 
ofience againft good manners: and if he fhould 
attempt to be polite, and not acquit himfelf 
pretty handfbmely, he muft lay open his aukward- 
nefs to an additional cenfure; as not only the 
objed: of his apology, but uie apology itfelf, will 
be expofed to ridicule- Thus, is he completely 
fiirrounded with impending dangers j and the 
more he refledts upon his critical fituation, his 
difficulties appear the more alarming : In fhort, 
he ifr circumftanced much like a hare caught in a 
wire, which, by flruggling to get loofe, only 
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iSbAvn the noofe about her nock io much the 
tighter. Bd^refcrvadoa thetefeie obliges him 
to make a virtue of pecefiity, while he tndot^ 
vours (without any attempt to flip his neck out 
•of the halter) to gwe the beft excuie in hii power« 
for the rude appearance of the following trifles } 
liiid tO'rinitreat the public's induigenoe for the 
lightnefii of fome of them/ and the inaccuracy 
-of others. 

The firft of thefo faults (as be beliei^es nothing 
will be found profane or immoral) may perhaps 
be excuied, at leaiii: by the younger part of his 
readers, from the coniideration of years :. for he 
can with truth aver, that die following pages 
were not only written, but aknofl: all printed 
off, before he fkw the age of twenty-four: and 
how long before that time^ many of the pieces 
>imift neceflarily have been begun, it wiU be eafy 
to imagine. This, he ihould hope, would have 
fome woght alfo with thofe, who haive had longer 
experience, and greater opportunities c^ fomiing 
their tafte, and corredting their judgment : for he 
doubts not but all of them, who have dealt in 
compc^on (and perhaps there are few that do 
not fome time or other make the experinient) 
will find npoA xAo^on^ kofw iSh^aa^&sd, they 

were 
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mrcv'^' dseir younger ttttemptt^ to writft any 
'lMi[%jaq[ii8i to tiicir tnore mature produftioA^ 01-. 
fhor -in jftrengtb of thought,* corredneia of ftyk, 
or di^^ance of. expreifion. Not diat he would 
ikave the world imagine that he looks upon every 
one ofAcCc effays as defedive in alt thofe mate^ 
Hal ]»inta ; «-» faeis thoroughly perfuadcd of the 
oontcary i and ib fiu: ia he fix)m making the charge 
aniverial, that he thinks ibme of them are aknoft 
in:epreheniibk. But whence you will fayj pro- 
oied£!tliis confidence, after he has juft been ex-* 
pccffiag hira&lf with £> much humility ? The 
cafe is this : Such of the feUowing compofitions 
as he thinks are able to fland the teft of critidfm, 
aoB' (wkat he thus acknowledges) not his own, 
but die produdion chiefly c^ two of his ingenious 
fiends. Their contributions are indeed but few ; 
he wiihes, £ot the fake of his readers, that they 
had been more numerous. Who thofe gentfemen 
are, he is not at liberty to mention. However, he 
Ib Wdl iatisfied that the fuperioiity of their per« 
i^Hinances will be eafily diftinguifhed. 

BuT^this is not die oidy confeflion he has to 

make, now he is in a communicative hunxxir. 

*He likewiie owns, that feveral of die fmaller 

]»coes, pac^cularly ibine c^ die epigrams^ in the 
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viii PREFACE. 

enfuing mifcellany, are taken £rom hints which he 
accidentally met with in reading or converfaticni ; 
ib that their drefs is the only thing for which they 
are beholden to him : and if in this cafe he has. 
afted the part of a pretty good taylor, it is as much 
as can be expe(H:ed. But there is one piece of a 
much greater length than the generality, the princi- 
pal ideas in which are alfo collefted from another 
perfon's labours; viz. a Pafloral, chiefly vcrfified 
from a profe compofition in one of the periodical 
performances. As for the fragments at the end 
of the. volume, an account of them is given in 
their proper preface, fo that to fay any thing here 
concerning them, would be fuperfluous. Only it 
may be obferved, that they were not primarily de- 
figned to make any part of this coUedion. But 
he dares fay, that his readers will think themfelves 
happy in having them fubftituted in the room of 
original compofitions. . 

Whether there is any tiling befide what he 
has mentioned, that calls for an acknow^Iedgment 
of plagiarifm, he does not at this time recolledt ; 
ihould aught hereafter be produced againft him, 
he hereby informs his accufers, that the conceal- 
ment was involuntary; and as fuch he hopes it will 
not be thought a proper objedl of refentment. 

He 



PREFACE. ix 

He has only one apology more to trouble the 
world with, and then he ftands or falls by the 
fentence of the public. . The manner in which \/ 
fomc words are fpelt, may to many people feem 
fomewhat extraordinary 3 viz. Powrcy Bowre, 
T'owrCy &c. inftead of Power^ Bower, ^ower, ^ 
&c. which method he has endeavoured to obferve 
(as far he was able) when they are intended only 
to make one fyllable. This method was com- 
monly ufed by our anceftors ; and he cannot fee 
any reafon for its being fince negledted \ for he 
thinks the E at the end of words of this kinc\ 
looks much better than an apoftrophe to fupply 
its place in the middle, as has lately been the 
cafe in the forementioned inllances, viz, Pouor 
for Power ^ &c. by which the eye is-miferably 
hurt, and the language e!xceedingly mangled. He 
fliould not indeed have been fo daring as to at- 
tempt a thing of this nature, without authority 
for fo doings but fince he has the practice of 
former times to keep him in countenance (and he 
really imagines that our fore-fathers were foil as 
wife as their pofterity) he liopes the attempt to 
revive an old cuflom, if not approved of, will at 
leaft be pardoned. 
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O D E 



OCCASIONED BY THE 



SUCCESS OF ADMIRAL BOSCAWEN. 



L 

FROM Attic towers when lengthening fhades 
defcend^ 
And Phcsbus finks with milder beams array'd; 
Unmindfiil of the miftrefs, or the friend, 
O'or Ifis' banks with carelefs ftep Iftray'd. 

n. 

When ftrait appeared b^re my wondering Eyes 

A n3anph m^dUc and divinely fair. 
Who fiteill'd, tho* yout|i£ul, venerably wife. 

And with iedatenefs wore a chearful air. 

B 2 III. Slow 



4 MISCELLANIES. 

IIL 

Slow I advanc'd, and trepibling wou'd have fpoke. 
But foon the lovely form difpell'd my fear. 

As from her lips thefe fjpwing accents brgk^, 
Aiid'pbur d harmonious on my raptur'i" ear, 

IV. 

^^ My Son, (for I am parent of this ftreamj 

Is- every fpark of fire poetic dead ? 
To what far country is the thirft of fame. 

To what bleak region &re the mufes fled? 

How oft with mute attention have Lheard, 

Breath'd on my banks, die lover's plaintive feng; 

While charm'd alike each lift^ing fpray appeared, 
And^fcaroe my waves unv^illing roll'd along. 

VL 
Here too have kfty deeds in martid ftrains 

Rous'd all my, fo\il, while heroes feem'd to lead 
Their hoftile troops along th^ inamqll'd plains. 
And join ficnas jconflif^ on my floweiy mead, 

. ^ VII. Evn 
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ml. 

Ev*n now, obedient, to fair fancy's ciUj 
The godlike rabks pf warriots old appear i 

Detertnin'd each, to conquer, or to fell^. 
An honoured life, or glorious death, to fhate< 

vin. 

in phalanx firm they rufh upoii the foe. 
And wild uproar, and horrid rbut fudceeds j 

While at fome fatal fhot, or deiperate blow. 
Perhaps a Casfar, or a Bruniwick bleeds. 

Difcordant coftCert of promifcuous'wari 
Extorted fhrieks and dying groans ariie } 

And joining harfh, the grating trumpet's jar^ 
And cannons' loud explofions rend the fides* 

X- 

Here, by ^ Addifon's immortal pen,; 

Unhiding laurels Blenheim's Hero gains $- 
Hero Marlbro' fights his battles o'er again^ 

And wins pew trophies on unfuUicd plains* 

B 3 XI. Such 



6 MISCE LL ANieS. 

Such fcenes have oft my panting bo&tti firV], 
When all my ions With ^nidation Arove 

To raife my £une, whom martud heat inC^'d, 
Whom martial heat inlpirVl, or tender love. 

m 

Sudi fcenes /. ; bdt hafte, the {leafing taft: reaew^ 
For ims^ ddight the long temembmftoel)nflg6 ; 

Praw £srik again die legions to my iiww> 
And rai& diy vcnceto lieroes and to kii^. 

tm. 

Again defcribe tfie flti^ upl^d lance. 
And fpear tremendous lila^^g fix»n ^ ; 

Defcribe the vaunting foils of ^tUefi Stance, 
And Britons dreadftd as the Ood of War. 

XIV. 
See, with what force the p<»iderous 43aite dt^rends; 

Deftrudion face, on each desKoied head} 
While low beneath its weight the victim hittAst 
And breatMeft li^ aitiMeg ik lumumiber'^ tde»d. 

XV. Hark I 



MISCELLANIES. 7 

Hark ! the boarfe g»n$ in thimdering rojlits Toundj 
Dire cngj^s, fotm'd £}r bavook and fyt 4Mth t 

See, how, jfhe^ burl fad deif ktk)o ro|^d» 

And iWo^ whole ranks, whole iquadtons^ ac a 

breath! 

XVL 

Nor lefs, proud Gallia, where Ay navies play, 
Britannia thunders o'er the fubjedt wave i 

Nor tears, nor prayers, nor vows, avail to flay 
Thy. vanquilh*d thou&nds from an early grave. 

XVII. 

The giant vcflers knotty oak-ribb'd fide, 

Th* unequal war unable to fuftain. 
Gaping in horrid chafms* admits die tide. 

And foundering plui^es in tbe opening main. 

xvni. 

And (Mirk, at length, their broken fad remains, 
(For fiiture wrath referv'd, a fliattcf'd few) 

Co|(fus'dly flying o'er die watery plains. 
While Britmi's flaughter-dealing fons purfoe. 

' B 4 XDC. Wake 
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XIX, 
.'Wikc then, O, Vakc to glory, 'wake to fame. 

Nor fighing fay fuch fplendid fccncs arc paft : 
The verfe that flows widi great Boscawen's name> 

With time itfd[f> wd his renown, fhall laft. 

XX.; 

Of ancient valour fled no more complain. 

Of Worthies falln each gloomy thought diipellj 

For fay, fince Britifli Heroes rul'd the main. 
As well who counfell*d, or who fought as well ? 

:' XXI. 

Tell then my fons to finite the founding lyre. 
To birave Boscawen tune their nobleft lays; 

His deeds ihall every manly bread: inipire, 
Each infant tongue ihall liip the hero's praife. 

XXIL 
Quick {pcd thy way, th' important melTage bear. 

My orders bid each "willing bard perform; 
Bid them like fate proclaim in Gallia's ear> 

" He wields the thunder, and direds the ftorm." 

735f 
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"The FINISHED FAIR. 

A T A L E. 

To a Lady on the Birth-day of her Daughter. 

JOVE, wanton grown, refolvd of late, 
A mortal vii^ to create, 
Adom'd with every winning Grace, 
And every charm of Soul and Face, 
To keep his heavenly beauties under. 
And fill the world below with wonder. , 

The vaft conception, 'tis confeft. 
Was worthy Jove's capacious breaft; 
Who, ftrait to put in execution 
The great, the godlike refolution j ' 

Left leifure ihould conduce to change. 
Or pleafure tempt his thoughts to range ; 
Deteraun'd, ere he had forgot. 
To ftrike the iron while 'twas hot. 
And thus of gods and men the Sire, 
Addreft his Son, and eke his Squire. ^^ 



cc 



Hafte 



lo MISCELLANIES. 

<* Hafte, HBixnes, hafte, the hea/oly powers 
Ctll from dieir cmpyteal toosres. 
Bid each, as lightning quick, refort, 
Tis Jove commands 'em, to our Court/' 
The nimble meflenger obq^'d. 
Nor long his rapid flight delay'df 
But bade their Highne0es remove^ , 
And wait the high behfift of Jove* 

Attend they inftant (for a Ckxi 
Is never long upon ^e ro$ui; 
But whips ye fifty thousand miks* 
O'er hedges^ ditches» gate^ and ilijes. 
Sooner, than You ar\k by &r. 
Could go frmn Paid^ ftt Templerbar^) 
And with a (rringe poUte and iowy. 
Defire fubmiffivelyrtD Ju^o^i 
How they 'tbctrj^dy^aeal May prove> 
To ferve their ibveisigo.fffther Jove. 

He heard, well-pl^df but 'twas. top lat^ j 
To give their Worfhips time to .pra.te: 
Thdr noife he therefore ibon fuppreft> 
And thus th' ajlffmbled ppwre^. addreft*^ 

'''Tib 
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" Tis now that firft Clvoiia 1di6«^ "'^^^ 
Sharp Child-birth'i agonfeihg thfocst ' ' ^ ^^'" 
The faireft ShccfaHthb&ir, '^ 

That breathe on cwlh the vital airt ^ ^ 

Approved in orcty ibcne of life, 
The tender maid, llie ^it^ftil wifii; 
Of every namdcTs art pofleft, 
To warm a genetoos huflwid^s breaft^ 
And make, as Time ftflSl fteal away, 
TTie length of years a ni^pdfll day. 
Ludna, lend thy filppliant aid. 
And bring to lig^t a lovely maid, 
Confe&'d alone of equal worth - r ■■- .r,c 

To her the nymph who givn Ixr birth:^ 
Fit branch to ipring from iikh a root^ > . L: 
Sweet bloom portending iVredttr fiisitl^ : v ' , \x 
And you, who make Mankind your *o»e^ . * : 'r.^ 
Adom with every gt^ice die &^, ^ ^'^^^^ >' - zH 
Whofe charms ref^ndtfnt a^ the day, ^ v - -7 
Yet mild as morning's dawning tay, - ':i ^ 
When fiift it giHs the dewy pkiiis, --^ 

Shall hold a ^tsye world in «hBii». '^ -^ 

But 
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But chiefly .flftqU Britannia fmile ; . 
(Britann]a> bcauty**bearing ifle ! ) 
And they, whom proudeft kings'^beyi 
Shall foon confefs her'fbv*reign fway : 
The great, the virtuous, and the brave. 
Each free-bom ion a willing Slave/' 

The Thunderer faid; and bade di^enfe. 
Each Powre, his chiefeft excellence. 
And, firft in rank, his Gracious Q^en 
Indow^ her with majeftic mein. 
Minerva's noble ikill rej^'d 
The inward features of ^her mind : 
That fo 'twere doubtfiil to be faid. 
If Juno better had dL^y'd, 
On Delia's outwaijdifoiin, her art j 
Or Pallas on the Hbead^and Heart.. 

The youthful Go4 who gives the day, 
And modulates the txiekihg. lay. 
With all his glow her. bofom fir'd, . ;, 
With all his n>ek>dy in^ic'fJ. 
'Tis hence each loek^r^vw j^ught tojci^atm j 
Her frown to freea;> her;iinile to w«rmr 



Ti^ 
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'Tis hence fhe ftrikes the tremUing;. ilfftigK ) > ^ ^ 
And Angds liftcn while ihc fings,V ? a:Jt^ j:"" 

Venus unwillingly bcftbwi i : : .; j : C 

The bloom, and fragrance,v of the rofe }j :j •-- ^ ' 
( Unwillingly^ as fearing one.. 
By whom herfelf would be- uiidonei) ; ' 

The fhowy Nockf the flowing hair. 
The crimfon check,' dmnely feir; 
The fparkling.eycf, ' the heaving breaft ; •<*- 
Till all the Goddeis fhone confeft, 

Next Cupid lent his piercing 'Darts, 
Deftrudive found to human beartft : 
His piercing darts, aiid dreidifol bow. 
Above tremendous, as bdbW:* 
And gave her, with ufterril^^ftaU,'- 
To wound or curcj-tcy (kv6 <m- leSl.^ •': i 

Her chaftity the iWtrefe-Bteife^^- ^ ■' • 

Beftow'd, and ftyef-fpotlcfi fitrtie. - ••' ':: . 

And all the Reft, tifrmemcr feme, J' 

Whom half a day were ihort to liame, ^•' '^ 
Emplo/d their ^cm, in pr6per place, -• - ^ "^^ 
To deck her Mind, or form her fece. 

Till 
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Till every porle^ dtttm was gnnbod> 

That Gods poflefii'd, or Mutals wanted : 

Each inward charm, each outward grace, 

y[}iboat the flaws of human race : 

Ni^, with fubmiffion to their Honours, 

Without the foihtea of the donors ; 

Who now with envious eyes behdd 

Themfelves in every fhape oueU'd; 

And, wondermg, vievr'd the fiaiih'd frame. 

Afraid to praife, aiham'd to blame. 

All wtfli'd to takethttf &^9gmi . 

AH wifh'd^: but mttCA daarl to van : - ^ 

The deed was <k>new>tt« die w;aa«aft$ ^ 

And Fati had £x'6r 1^ ieaten^ faft* 

The Fair ^as %in'4|r*r 8^4 ll^gh^ J0¥e, 
Who ndes Ae ip9¥l9U!iJivi|Bi8 a|)Q^ 
Whofe empire &rt)Maft Ifudb obrf,' 
From where the ^.hei^iht^. 
To where he ends hk lowing tugn. 
And finks wit)M& thie Wff^Kim mains 
Refign'd his fceptre, and his powfc^ 
And bade the fyi^c^ world adore* 

71 
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PLEASURES of GHANG£. 

. . . - ' . ■■•... ■ - .- ^....^ 

Niljucmdum eji^ niji quod reficit varietas, 
£ flQ, It A M. 



I XL live no vcgnttjin^t Bot'get mt^wfr. 
For change, cries poorJV^ is thecMsg^ *f^fi* 
A wife dien he gafcr< iuMLn»liiqital coadd»l>^ 
For a month afttc.Mtmur^ snMis hftpfqrdMifcilc.' 
But when cbtldroK rvaA-JjpttUi^gi bcgw to inc^ealer 
And a Ioud-&oi4iqs ib^:i»«kftBd'lui;petae4 ;' 
I wifli in my hejurt I vhBjffxkcf my «!^, . V' 
For change^ cri<tt:|)OCft Ai«^^ is ^oc^clw^f^l^i i 



The 
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The C O N F L I C T. 
A SON G. 

\ . 

L 

CHLOE, ever-beauteous charmer, 
BlejQ: with each attradtive grace. 
Who fuch innocence could harm, or 
Who withftand that angd Facel:' 

■ :•■•.;•••'■; ■'-■ ■.-II.- ■.■■■-■'■ 
Such a war thy -prefencc raifes/ ' "■ - 

'l^wtctJoar Pafilons and our Dutjr, 
Eadi' aRtra<5i:ed (Merent ways is, 

ThiB% Virtue ■ Tlwfe by Beauty.' 

To tmdo thee urg'd by paffion. 

Duty calls aloud, " forbear j" 
Shall we yield to Inclination^ 

Can we injure one fb Fair? 

IV. Virtue 
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! IV. 

t Virtue triumphs {)affi6n otrer; 

Fair thy fame, as fair thy charais j 
Bids, O blcfs fbmc happict lovcr„ 
And with Honouir ^ his Arais« 
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7i Apollo. 

IF e*er a beting poet can be heard^ 
If e'er his prayre fuccefsfidly preferred, 
Dan Pbcebus^ own a brother of the quill^ 
And fave thy fuppUant from this greateft /7/j 
A imfe^ than A^, of /jZ?>^/'i more refirid\ 
Too young, too fair, too virtuous, or — too kind. 



D* C "Thi 
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^ . h :. - V. ■ ■ .■.■■'■•: 

ON £ morning as I chanc'd to rove^ 
Ere Sol had gilt the mountain's head^ 
I met my Fair in yonder grove, 

An4. thu$, ffir Fkcebus, hail'ditheMaid. \ 

All-hail, thou great enlivening powre, 
Whoie influence farthefl; empires own j. 

Whom mortals nature-taught adore, 

. . ••• •• ^' •*,.', . .\ ' ' 

And hiraibly bow before thy Throne! 

»• - ■ ■ *• "i * * . 

'AU4i^» lcry!4; nor poj^<},|yoq€ia4^ 

The Sun appearing prov'd my folly j 
But own'd my Words to her agreed. 
Proud to be thought as irigbt as MoLty^ 



£p^eRA^ 
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EPIGRAM. 

BAWLETTA'ff blcft with each c«cnial gractf, 
That' e%r ^m'd the fair. 
With all die Paphian Goddefs in her face. 

All Juno in her air; 
She's &ir, majeftic^ nobly-bom, and young, 
As Crcefiis rich } but then, (he has — a ton^. 



An O D £ on the Death of His Royal Highneis 

FREDERICK, Prince of WAhKS^ 
Written at OxroR». 

HERB in this deq»-cmbow*ring, grove. 
Still feat of woe and black despair 1 
Let me awhile die bufy world remove. 
And penfive weep mine own and Britain's care» 

-'^ ■ C 2 H. But 
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II. 

But ah ! what numbers (hall I chufe ? 

What mufe, "^what deity implore. 
The. melancholy accents to infiife. 
And tell mankind^ that Frederick is no more ! 

in. 

Ah me ! each mournful niufe is dutnb, 
Each mufe a nation's anguifh (hares j 
And, flpwly pointing to the dreaiy tomb. 
Speaks the unutterable Woe in Tears ! 

IV. 

See Britain's Genius proftratc lie, 
With the vaft weighlt oi grief opprcftV * ^ 
Faintly he lifts to heaven the trembling eye. 
And penfive-fighihg beat's his tibrobbing brfeaft. 

v: 

Haird hap of man's ftill wretched race ! 

We fcarcely view the bleflings givn. 
When rigid fatis cuts fhort the vital fpace,' 
And wafts the aity vifion back to Heav'n. 

VI. Was 
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VL 

Was he not form'd with ev'ry art 
To think, converfe, and live, with cafe ; 
Tochann, while he improved, the gladden'd^heart, 
And hufli contending Fadions into peace ? 

VII. 

Ah! what avails thy royal birth. 
Sprung from a line of fccptcr'd hands : 
Since, ming^d now with vile Plebeian earth, 
Thy duft alone its (canted fpace commands ? 

vm. 

But what are birth, diftindb*on, powre> 
To thofe who nobler glcNries boafl ? 
The gilded empty pageants of an hour, 
How quickly tamifli'd, and how quipkly loft 1 

IX. 

His was the iyhipathizing breaft, 

The fecial fenfc of others* woe, 
Twas merit to be blamelefsly diftrefs^d; 
Thcr^ when Fate aim'd. He warded off, the blow. 

C 5 X. Whidier 
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X. 

Whither fljajl droopii^ Science fly. 
Ah ! whither ? Jo what diftant coaft ? 
Sep, fee, her hl^iled laurels i^e-<- (hey die; 

While wit prcfaging mourns hsx empire loft^ .^ 

.* 

XI. 

But chiefly thou, Oxonia, wail 
Thy prince, thy patron, more, thy ftiend ^ 
Bleft, cou'd the wiih, the tender tear, prevail 
On heav'n, it's rod vindiftive to fbfpcnd f 

XIL 

'Tis paft 5 — ce^e, ce^ thp fruitlcis prayre ; 

Th' irrevocable arrow flifs: 
And now the iprit thro^ the yielding air 
Afcending radiant ieek$ its native ikies. 

• xm. 

Where, not unmindful of his Britfun's weal> 
Fredekick ihall ^ill his|;enial powrc difplay. 
Calm her foditious jars, hejj faftions heal. 
And patrmize atf realms he could not /way. , 

EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH. 

T IF Ife 18 aji^. iie'&ri/ aiverr'd, 
•*— ' Whole iiice conception feldom'err'd*. 
Yet, fiiend oFmmc, let Yiie advfle j " 
Be rievcir merry hiore dian w0. 
This man naii^ «io\i wefi ^iSremdft, 
J fear they^ will turn to eartieji. 



He Advantages ^ POVERTY. 
^ E P i <5 R A M. 

I 

A VAR'OUtiU sifixiin^ riiH6£ts oh his Itore, 
i**^ ^ As always ^U&^d hb riiay Khic time be poor. 
While hm contieiited iil'loi^y eftate. 
Defies all die cares of the rich dhd die great ; 
And laughs at the Klihd^lblcl^ (^defi's power, 
Afliir'd her vaorfi tiikge can ihake him no hwer. 

C 4 E P I- 
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E P I CJ R A M. 

THOU 4?arcft of fticnds, thou muft now be 
my bail, 
Says Daniel to Dick, or my fiitc is zjaiL 
Not fo, replies Dicks but TH tell you what, Dan 5 
Why, — you may get fatneiadj^ elfe if you can* 



S O N G. 

I. 

y^JMCE inconftant as thq wind, 
^<^ Ever changing, never kind, 
E'ery fighing, fubjcd fwain . 
Felt the rigours of my. reign : 

Thoufands prcis*d me, 

Fawn*d, carefs'd mej 

Thoufwds prefs'd me. 
All in vain* 

11. Deaf 
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n. 

Deaf to unavailing prayres^ 
Blind to difregarded cares; 
All with fimitlefs paflion ftrove 
Chloe's marble heart to move; 

Still profeffing. 

Still addreffing. 

Still profefling 

Truth and love. 

in. 

Thus o'er all cjrtends ray fway. 
All admire^ and all obey; 
While the greateft hopes they gain, 
Juft protraft a life of pain : 

Thoufands prefGng 

For the bleiEng; 

Thoufands preffing*^' 

To my cham. 

4 

Till at length in yonder grove, 
Sacred to the joys of love, 

Where 
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Where the beech aad poplar join'd. 
Gently wanton'd in the winds 
Damon prefs'd me, 
Damon ki&'d mei 
Damon prefs'd me 

To be kind. 
V. 
When fo warmly lovers woo. 
What, alas! can woman do? — 
Deaf no more to love's alarms, 
Damon wandered ocr my channs : 
Damdn kj&^i me, 
Damon prcls'd me, 
Dataon blefs'd me. 

In his arms* 



EPIGRAM. 

PHILANDER bleft with wit and wealthy 
And eafe, and innocence, and health, 
PoffeflTes all the joys of life, 

Except ^he Comfortt o£ i Wife : 

^ A wi 



A vnfc is ftill his warmeft prayres 
Ttie want occaiions all his care. 

Prepoflerous man 1 to dk of heaven. 
To Jp(nl thofe Uleffings it has given. 

On MYR AV Siftpn^. 



I 



^ > Extempore. 

F bamumy fUiild foodie the favage thrU^} 
If Orpheus mov'd the mountains by his lR>ng ; 
If fvreet Atnphyon drew the rocks ak»ig^ 

Attentive to his ciall: 
When Myra fung, the wondering orbs on high^ 
t)runk with her more-than-nK)rtal melody. 
Had tumbled headlong; from their native Iky, 
And crufh'd the globe and fongftrefs in their fall. 



TheJJUtQ and Adventurc8 of an OhJ^MkvA^ 

FULL three/core years this life Cleoca led. 
At mom ihe rofe, and went at night to bed. 

EPITAPa 
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• . . ■ •[ \r 
E P I T A P H. 

On a Lady aged Nineteen. 

r^TOP, mortaly ftop, whoe'er thou art, 
1^ A fovereigny otzjlavei 
O ftop ! nor unimproved depart 

From this inftrudive grave. ffcL^ 
For know, if youth and beauty s Rbom, 

To civ'ry grace ally'di. 
Could e'er have triumph'd o'er the /^/w^. 

This faiv'^ne had not dy'd. 

Far my Own Epitaph. 

T WROTE thefe Unes, Vfhtn youth difpla/d 

A fun iSti^X feem'd without a Jhadey 
lb ^ic engrav'd upon my. tomb^ ' 
When death's appointed time fhould ccotic. 
Tho' poor the thought, thou need'ft not laugh. 
It is no lying Epitaph. 



Ho 
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To DELIA. 

Occajioned by the Ladies complaining of fome Lines 
that refeSied on their Sex. - >*^ 

XT'OU think it odd that from my lays 

-■- Cenfure proccedsi as well as praife. 
But, Delia, fay, Imnii I to blame, ' 

If you are always not the fame ? . 
To him the merit muft' belongs 
Who to his fubjeSl fuits' h& fong. "^^ 

Whene'er yoyxt fmile my bofom warms. 
My verfe eflays to fpeak your charms. 
But if your frowns attempt to kill. 
The harflier line. demands my quill. 

Still, Delia, fmilcj a|id ftill my lays 
Shall ftrive to paint your matchlefs praifQ- 
But i£ you frownj the cafe is plain, 
I cannot raife the grateful ftrain: 
For well each Academic knows, 
feSls arc fuitcd to their caufe. 

On 
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On the fame Occafim. 

ENRAG'0 the ladies oft complain 
Hqw widely^ yzmw is myr ftmiiij 
That paint? thein^/^4 QOW> c^( %ik*;. 
And^ ihortly, iein^wt io ^/^. 
Nor yet> my lovdjr foesi refii& 
To hear the reaibns of the moA ;. 
For well the mufe can,i3aahe.you fee^, 
Nor praijey nor Mam^ . belongs ta.^^* 
My fun are you^ whoib geniaL rayi 
Awakes to life the enibryo lay.; 
And under Phoebus-, inflnsnceigrows; 
As well the tbt^k as tha r(fe. 



SONQ 



SO N a 

. ■ ■ ■ ' 

Set to Mufic by. Mr. W ■. 

■ 1. 

DEAR madam, old Homer, an honeft blind 
feUow, 
Who always j^ke truth when he chanc'd to gei 

mellow. 
And told m^to flee fit)m ithe Syren's fweet ftrabk, 
How w,^ e'cty art w^,. all. tffqrts how vain. 

* J . I . . t. .. . ■ 

u. 

To.tfa^ diarm^ cf their voice^ ^i!titiko£ beauty 
were joined : 
(How powerful when fingle, refiftlefs combined!) 
And living, in oceayiy ibme dreadful fharp rocks onj 
Whole heaps of poor tars they allur d to deflrudion* 

m. For 
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m. 

For as foon as their fwcet-flowing accents were 
heard>) . - <> 

Plum againft the rough rocks the mad mariners fteer d. 
Thus, like a poor bird hf the chaniier decoy'd. 
The veflcl was fplit, and the failors deftroy'd. 

W. 

Now truft me, my dear, for 'tis certainly true, 
Juft, Juft fuch a terrible creature are you: , . 
You aft to perfcdion the Syren's fell part, *.^ M 
We are lur'd by your charms, and the rvck h 
your bearf. ; 

Ifut (ince, cruel maid, 'tis in vain to deplore. 
Or grieve at what thoufands have fuffer'd before; 
I yield, but O grant this laift boon to your flave. 
As I die by your beart, be your iofom my grave* ' 
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M IS:CE L L AN^ES. ^3 

77)e Sympathetic J^.isjer. 
jin E P I G R A M. 
Dives agrisy dives pofitis infqenore tiummis. 

OLD Skinflint in cunping was equalled by f2w. 
And with lawfuits and irihes became rich 
as a Jew. 
^j prvmijmg^ ^earingy forfwearingy or worfey 
He got a good /w/V/rc» fafe-bound inhisj>urfei 
Then fiarv'd half the neighbours with hoarding 

his felfy 
And in pure-hearted j(y/»/tf/^ — hunger d himfelf. 

^ ■ • 

SONG. 

I. 

CEASE, ceafe, at length, my charming Fair, 
To drive the wretched to.defpair: 
. Nor further prefs your powerful fway. 
Nor ftrive to kill, becaufe you may^ 

D II. Without 
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II. 

Without rcferve L^frecly own, 
Tis you I Ipve, and you aloac : 
Aft in return a generous part. 
And own: that J poffefe your heart.' . ■ 

III. 

■" My heart !" confounded Syhia cries. — 
Yes, fair, I read it in your eyes 5 
Thofe eyes that more than language prbve,^ 
My Sylvia feels the force of love. 

IV. 
Nor lefs thofe crimfon cheeks declare. 
My lovely virgin kind as fair: 
While Cupid thus his powre employs. 
To give fair hopes of future joys> 

V. 
Replete with more-than-mortal charms, 
I caught the angel in my arms ; 
And forc'd the yielding maid to own, 
'Twas me fhe lov'd, and me alone. 



7^ 
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THE. .' 

T R I P L E F d O L. 

Prarapbrafed from Dr. Donuz. 

I. 
X7"ES, yes, I'm ^«^ fool big enough, I confefs, 

-■^ If it were but for loving done ; 
For rhyming my paffion another no lefs 5 ' - - 
Yet wifdom itfdf would be proud of my place. 
By £\Jich fooling could Phyllis be won. 

11. 

Then, juft as fea-^watery philofbphers fay,. 
Its fait fo corroding no longer retains. 
When once it has pafs'd thro' the earth's narrrow 
veins } 
So I thought it by much the moft plaufible way. 
My paffion to tame, and my pains to allay, 
To draw them thro' rhyme^ and to make them obey. 
In limbo confin'd, my poetical chains. 

D 2 III. But 
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' m. 

But ibon, I perceive^ all my labour is vain. 

When his mufical talent to ihew, , 
Some delicate (bngfter attunes the fad Arain, 
That frees from their fetters iriy iprrows again. 

Which rfymfhid forbidden to flow. 

Love and ^r/g/* arc fit fubjecSts of verfe, we mull own. 
But the fbft-foothing long is too apt to increafe. 
And foment, not extinguifh, the growing difcafe-: 
For then' in full Iplendour their triumph is Ihown, 
And /, by thstt triumph fb fplendid, am grown. 
What I take {o much care to the world ihould 
be^known, 
^hree fools ^ for my labour, inftcad of a brace. 
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Imitated from the fame. 

Epigram X 

C'ORNUTpS fo folcmnly fworc^ 
In a baniodyhoufe never to conie^ 
That finding his wife is a whore. 
The poor fellow's afraid to go hme. 

Epigram lU 
lihyjins and hairs equal fure no one can call, 
For thyfm daily grow, and thy bairs daily fall« 

Epigram HI. 
Here only tlyfelf^jyd thy picture agree, 
JR is painted^ and fo, Chloe, you are : 
Take the paint from the caiwas^ thy daubing 
from tbee^ 
ni engage the z^emblance is /mf*. 

D 3 SON G; 
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SO N G. 

L 

X TEN US, ever fwcedy fmiling, 

^ Foe to undeferv^d difdain, 
Buxom Venus, care-beguUing, 

Hear, O hear, a fighing fwain. 
Hear thy flave at awful diftance. 

Bending low, prefer his prayrc ; 
Hear, and lend thy kind affiftance, 

Hear, and warm the frozen fair. 

IL 

Quick, thine aid, O Cupid, lend me, ^" 
Skiird to pierce the hardeft heart ; 

Swift-advancing to befriend me, 
Chufe thy fureft fharpeft dart: 

To my Chloe's breaft direded. 
Half my paflion let her fhare ; 

Be my fuit no more rejefted, 

- Cool the Swain,' or wctrm the Fair. 



n 
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rhe PLEASURES of MADNESS 

BE I^ OLD in Bedlam's dreary cell. 
Where pale dtjeafe and phrenfy dwell. 
Yon happier madman void of care. 
Who ftruts with that important air. 
A courtier htclyyzin and proud, 
He look'd contemptuous on the croud. 
Afuiter now he bends the knee 5 
And now a lawyer takes his^^^. 
hfivereign fee him now afTume 
His fceptre and his fword, a broom. 
The matted ftraw fupplics a crown, 
A ftool three-footed forms his throne. 
His throne he mounts, his fword he draws. 
And vows deftruftion to his foes. 
The croud retires in deep difinay. 
And all the phrenzied tribe obey. 

Thus courtier^ lawyer y fuiter^ king. 
At all times, and in every thing 5 

D 4 Loft 
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Loft in a regular confufion. 
He hugs the happy dear delujion ; 
Anci taffing all the blifs that flows 
From every ftate, without the woes^ 
Proves mijery to confift mfadnefsy 
And reafori only to be madnefs. 



Sir John and his Coachman* 
An EPIGRAM. 

AN impudent villain, zfcoundrely a rdgue, 
A backbiting varkfy a rafcally dog. 
Sir John call'd his coachman : the coachman enrag'd^ 
Returned his ahifei fo the berdes engaged. 
Yet 'tis odd they fliould quarrel, when none thit 

were by. 
Thought the man or the mq/ler told one fingle fye^ 



ODE 
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f . . . t ■ : 

O J U E 

To^ SiNQjuo Bird* , 

OThou> that glid'ft my loncibme hourSt 
With many « wifdlywarbled fong, 
Whctt ifJiJf/^i'/fes^ roi^ mc lours. 
And drives her fullen florins along ; 
When fell atheffity preparcsi 
To lead her delegated train. 
Pale ficknefs, want, remorfe, and pain, 
With all her hoft of carfcing cares, — 
The fiends ordain'd to tame the human foul, 
'And give the humbled heart to Sympathy's controul: 

II. 

Sweet foother of my mifery, fay, 
Why doft thou clap thy joyous wing ? 

Why doft thou pour that artlefs lay ? 
How can'fl thou, little pris'ner^ Jing ? 

Haft 



42 M I S C EL LAN IE S. 

Haft thou not caufc to grieve, 

That man, unpitying man, has rent 

From thee the boon which nature meant 

Thou fhould'ft, as wdl as he, receive, — 

The powre to woo thy partner in the grove i 

To build, where inftindl points; where chance direds, 

to rove ? 

III. 

Perchance, unconfcious of thy iate. 

And ta the woes of bondage blind. 
Thou never long'ft to join thy mate. 
Nor wifbeft to be tinconfin*d : 
Then how relentleis he. 
And fit for every foul offence ! 
Who could bereave fuch innocence 
Of Life's beft bleffing. Liberty ; 
Who 1ur*d thee, guileful, to his treacherous fnare,^ 
To live a tuneful flave, and'diffipate his care. 

IV. 
But why for thw.diijc fond. complaint? 

A*bove thy raaftcr, nhouart bleft : 

Art thou not freef-^Yes; calm content 

With olive fceptre iways thy breall. 

^ Then 
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Then dcfgW^difriitf td live : 

The falcon of ihfatlMe iftftw,' . 

Withhook^fdbift'arid^grt^^^^ ; 

Shall heVr'thy deftniy'conti-ive ; 

And every tabby foe fhall mew iii vain, • 

Whilft penfively-demurc £hc hears thy melting ftndn. 

Nor fhall the fiend,. /ell famine, dare 

Thy wiry tenement aflail : 
^hefcy tbefe fhall be my conftant care. 
The limpid fount and temperate meal. 
And v^hen the blooming ipring 
In chequered livery robes the fields, 
The faireft flawerets nature yields 
To thee officious will I bring ; 
A garland rich thy dwelling fhall entwine, 
And Flora's frefhefl gifte, thrice-happy Bird^ be thine. 

VI. 
From drear oblivion's ^oomy cave. 

The powerfiil mufc (hall wrefl thy name. 
And bid thee live b^ond the grave, — 
This meed, fhe knows, thy merits daim : 

She 
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Sheknaqr^ th^ Kkrat be:^ 
Is ever tcadf to di^fmie 
The tide of VM^ b!90Cfvo}ence) 
AsAmxhAf^ ibft 9i4 imparti 
Is ready ftiH to proiBpt ^at in^i^c; la^, 
1l9Uch hufhes all ouc goeft, and cbarni? Qur |aiq» 

Erewhile, when, brooding Q*cr my foul. 
Frowned the black Jki^ions of de^air. 
Did not thy voice their powre cpntroul ? 
And oft fupprefe the rifiug te;ir ? 
If fortune ihould be kind, — • . 
If e'er with affluence I 3jn blefe'd, 
rU often feek fome friend diftrefs'd ; 
^ And whm the w.eepii>g«wretch I find, . 
Then, tuneful Mor^Uft, TU copy thee, ' 
And fdace all his woes wkh fecial fympathy. 



the 
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ne TV R N COAT. 
An Epiqram: Written M tbc General EkSioti;. 

HIS bead \(jtif;&kccSvr'Obi2^ 
Twas ^Styrio toah tboiigfat ; 
But all the world ieem*d much ooncem'd. 

When Guzman tum'd his Mtf. 
The conteft ended, he lias gtm 
This comfort for his pains» 
To fee how mudi we ihink his coat 
h better than his ^rat^ns. 

On the Same. 

A turncoat ! Heav'ns, -it cannot be ; 
The knigbt'VfOxAd never turn, not he; '• 

The very thought is ihocking: 
Except he fagely fought to hide^ 
Some defperate hole on f other Jide% 
As league once turn'd his jQcking. 

On 
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On the Same. 

SIR Guzman tiirn'd his brain i why then. 
Cries Ned, e'en let him turn t ^gain, . 
His coat he turn'dj ^, from my heart, jL_ ,. 

Cries honcft Dick, I'm forry for t. 

Of Irijb Ram thus have I feen, ^ 

For twice two fhillings fold, xhtjkin 5 
And on the Stall neglected laid. 
An ufelefs heap, his blundering head^ 



p 



S ON G. 

I. 
HYLLIS, in the bloom of youths 
Foe to conftancy and truth. 
Oft deceives the fighiog fwains : 
Now profiifely vows, and now. 
Laughing breaks the brittle yow. 

Breaks her vow, and mocks their pains. 



n. PhylUs 
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II. 

Phyllis, paji the hhom of youths 
Friend to conftancy and truth. 

Blaming oft the altered fwdns, 
Vows to die a maid 5 and now. 
She may keep her virtuous vow. 

Every fhepherd mocks her pains. 



Tie Courageous Captain. 
Jn EPIGRAM. 

T OUD Thrafo fwears his trufty Hade, 
-■— ' For nobleft deeds renowned, 
The laft encounter, breathlefs laid 

Ten Ff-encbmen on the ground. 
The truth, fays Dick, I ne'er can d6ubt, 

WhzttCT fome folks ihay fay 5 
For well I know'the Cafftaih'S j?(?»/. 

He — ran {q fafi away. '^ 



rtc 
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• The Conversion of St. PAUL. ' 

Vibrcdus fulgDr ah jeihrd 

^endenti venity ecce^ repens^^ et [uminis aura 
Afflatum athered lux plurima circumfulfit. 

ViDA. 

CELESTIAL fpirit, at whofe bidding flow 
The foui-felt anthems of angelic choirs, 
Soft-warblipg on their harps, ftreamt>!er iny bread: 
The powres of facred fong, — thy fuppliant aid 
To emulate the feraph's glorious voice, — 
Raiie and fupport his groveling mufe, that io^ 
Scorning the pomp of fublunary thernes, 
Bome on thy pinions ihe. may, mount the clouds. 
And woo thy rapturous ofl[spring, extafy. 
Loft in bewildering. mazes nature lay, 
Whilft errour rode triumphant, thro' die gloom. 
Clapping his joyous wings «nid the dark : 
Thou fpak'ft ; — the world was.kipdled into day. 
And rcafon's purged eye beheld the light. 

Vaia 
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Vain Superjiition droop'd her fick'ning head i 
She hid her face abafh'd ; her ipurious fhrines. 
Their flame extinft, no more with incenfe fmok'di 
When truth's fair fun defcended bright from heaveiii 
And hopelefs nlan with genial influence chear'd. 
Hence much we know; hence we can well 
difcem 
The goal,' at which arrived, we come to fcenes 
Of joy extatic and of endlefs day. 
Yet fiiiall dur fcience when complr'd with thine^ 
Omnifcient Father of the Univerfe ! 
Who ?art perceive the fprings that aftuate 
Th' Eternal Mind? Who tell the various means 
ij which he faves the world, and iheds on fouls 
His balm of precious healthy immortal life ? 
How wondVous are his works ! -— By one vaft a6l 
Of boundlefs powre his greateft foe he makes^ 
Subfervient to his will, an inflrument 
Td execute the deep-concerted plan^ 
Which comprehends the weal of humankind* 

An Hebrew Paul was bom, what time the veil 
Of fatal incredulity erfjprcad 

E The 
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The eye of darkened J/r^/, nam'd in vaiji 
Th' .©M of Jieavn and Qod^s peculiar flock.. - 

•In ancient ritdsand ccFemonios vcrs'd, *. 

.He beat his youthful way, and followed di6& ' 
The long-worn path his anccftry had tro^. 
AH deviation Irora th* accuftcnn'd form - 

. Of Mofes' inftitutions deeming bafe,- - - 
And judging ill of Chrift's commiffion d rights 
To abrogate the law himfelf infpir d. 
And change \i\^ facing feheme; with ardour high 
And giddy zeal inflamed, on Chrijendom 
He vow*d fell vengeance and deftrucSion dire. 
He joy'd to fee th' abandon d croud imbrue 
Their murderous hands in martyr d Stephens Uood 
With rapture he beheld the few forlorn 
Of Christ's Apoftles raife with feeble arm 
The fccptre of his kingdom, and his church 
With threatened rain totter to its bafe; 
The fheep wide fcatter'd and without a guard. 
Nor ceas'd he thus 5 —With high comnjiffion charg' 
From facer J^al Powre, to bring in chains 
Such votaries as fhould dare invoke the name, 

■ .0 
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Or iprcad the dodlrine, of their rnurdcr'd Lordi 
As towVd Damafcus walls he held his courfc. 
Sudden keen gleams of lightning fir'd the air, ' 
Axid flaih^d around infufFerable day: 
Not half fo bright Hyperion ihines, adorn'd 
In all the fplendors of folftitial pride. 
When riding o*er the concave of the iky 
He darts below from full meridian height 
. His blazing fummer-pbeams. ^^ His daded eyes. 
Struck with the glory of the heavenly vifipn. 
Deny their funftions ; and his tottering knees, 
Smiting each other, fink beneath their load : 
With confcious guilt and boding fears opprefs'd, 
Trenibling he reels' and prone to earth ^e falls ; -« 
When lo! proclaiming high the D^/Vy, 
Thefe accents greet his ear 5 — " Doft thou on me 
Thus wfeck thy vengeful ire, prefumptuous rmn ? 
Sooner "the mole fhall from it's deep-^fix 4 bafe 
Overturn the ftubborn o^, than he eijfure 
$iicce&, who with rebellious aim his hand, 
Daring, fhall raife againfl OmnipQtencey 
By v^hom he moves, and breathes the vitfJ air- 
■ . E 2 Know 
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Know I am Jffir, who on th' accurfed crofe 
For thee the agonies of death fuftain'd; 
Who felt for thee variety of woes, 
Shame, mifery, and reproach. — But hafte, arife. 
Of God thou art a minifter Ofdain'd, 
To preach falvation to the Pagan world. 
Ingrateful Ifr^ei, favoured long in vain. 
Shut his obdurate heart, while on his head 
I (hower^d fweet mercy*s foftering dews, -^ Then g6, 
Inftrudl the worthier Gentiles humble mind, ^ 
To diink aright of me ; to bow no more 
To vain Idolatry; and how to fteer 
His bouyant bark along the tide of life, 
Till faith with hope and meck-ey'd iharitj^ 
Exalt him to thofc bowres, where he fhall drain 
Full cups of blifs and immortality, 
The gracious meed that crowns the Chriftian's 
Warfare^ '■ \ 

Much thou muft bear for Him, who fufFer'd much 
For thee : — Imprifonment, and bonds>. and death. 
For him thou muft endure ; — but patience meek 
Shall fix her firmeft barrier round thy heart. 

And 
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And guard thee 'gainft oppre£Bon and deipair y 
While ever on thy fteps our facred fpirit. 
Pure emanation of divinity. 
Propitious fh^ attend/' — The vifion fpake. — 
Of what he faw, of v^rhat he heard convinced. 
And ruminating on the mitacle, 
(Viewed by deliberate reafon's fober eye. 
Not ftamp'd by fairy fancy on the brain,) 
P«^/burfts the thraldom of the Jewi/b Law^ 
And fprings to Cbrijiian Liberty. — The tafk, 
Deftin'd by Jiis Redeemer^ he aflumes, 
Pleas'd to be call'd xht Delegate of God. 
His labours he began, nor ceas'd his toil, 
Tai over half the Globe he had difRis'd 
The Gcfpers light, pointed the road to heaven. 
And, like his dying Saviour^ to confirm 
The truth of his religion, with his blood 
Had feal'd the teftimony which he bore* 
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J 

The Unhappy Satyrist. 
^EPIGRAM. 

"TTES, Grantor y all the world will own 

-■* Thy excellence in railing; 
Yet tho* thy genius hath but one^ 

/Tis not a trivial failing. 
The piece with blotches rough and rude. 

Is fo profufely fown. 
That all who know thy face conclude 

Each feature is thy own. 

7%e RECEIPT for LOVE. 
Ji' SONG. 

I. 

She's falfe, the fiend is falfe as fair, 
Forfaken Florio cries, 
And beats his breaft, and rends his hair. 
And rowls his flafhing eyes : 



!fS 
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e^s falfe ; yet ah ! too well I know 

My wailings all are vain; 
)r can tWe flowing ftreams of woe 

Obliterate the fiain. 

it. 

I no! from virtue's line the maid 

Who once deluded ftrays, 
loft, beyond redemption's aid. 

In vice's wiHering maze. / - 
is death alone, the faithftd friend 

To wretched hopelefs man, 
n end my care ; yes, death (hall end 

What lucklefs love began. 

m. 

; with the thought, and fix'd on fate. 

Away poor Florio flew, 
folv'd to change his hopelefs ftate. 

And bid the world adieu. 
\dieu, he cried, ye fcenes around. 

Whom I no more fhall view :" 
indoling Echo caught the found. 

And foft reply 'd adieu. 

, E 4 IV. Then 
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IV. 

Then fadly-fwect with warbling tongue, 

He fling in moving flxain, 
^ion like, his funeral fong. 

Like hinii to en4 his pain, 
«^ Ev*n now I tafte the naughty blifs 

That frees my love-fick foql,'* 
He faid s and fought the vaft abyfs 

Of a capacious -^■— • botvh 



AN 
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AN 

O D E 

m-itfen on St. STEPHEN'S DAY. 

I. 
Descend, and wake th* immortal lyre. 
That lulls the foul with folcmn-breathing airs, 
O heaven-bom mufe; — attune the fphercs. 
And roufe to rapturous fong thy fainted choir. 
The deep-mouth'd * prince of Seers confefs'd 
Thy ardour labouring in his breaft. 
What time on eagle-wings he daring rode. 

And held high convcrfe with his God.— 
See, big with fate the heayen-infpired fage 
Rolls on through many a coming age, 
Chaunting the progrefs of his dream ; 
Hi$ numbers how unbounded! how fublime his 
thejne ! 

^ Isaiah. 

IL Lord 
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IL 

Lord of Redemption ! thee he faw 
In regal glory beaming from afar. 

The banners of the holy war. 
And all the bleft completion of the law. 

If this prophetic long is tqie. 

Whence this humility we view ? 
Humbled by man a Saftiiour and a God? 

Afide is thrown the vengeful rod, 
Afide the diamond-fludded iceptre laid. 

No diadem adorns his head> 
No fword with martial pride he wields, 
Ngr in his car triumphant thunders o'er the fields. 

m. 

He ! to whom in bright attirc 

Seraphs form'd a joyous choir. 

Sacred Paam \omA they fung. 
The ftar-pav'd domes with echoes rung, 
Relponfive to the golden lyre ; 
V^hlHit Cherubs wav'd their purple pinions. 
Soaring through the blefl dominions. 

The 
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The empyrean Bdes reibunded. 

As they carolled deathlefs lays^ 
" Holy, holy, holy," founded 
Each angeUc voice of praife. — 
Vain doubts, away ! — The vifion was inipir'd. 

Nor cou d that hallow'd tongue a fable feign ; 
To heaven, Meffias, whence he came, retired. 
Now holds his long hereditary reign. 
' Again celeftial d^y-lpring is reftor*d. 
Again his fapphire throne aflumes th' Almighty Lord. 

IV. 

Say, bleft XJrania^ (thou canft tell) 
When from the darkling regions of the dead 

The world's Redeemer raised his head. 
Who firft in brave afTertion of him fell ? 

Stepheriy while crouds around him prefs'd, 

(Pale haggard looks their i:age exprefs'd) 
A vidlim meek in holy pomp expir'd j 

Cool was that tongue which truth had fir'd : 
So down the weftern cliffs Hyperion rides, 

Obfcur'd by clouds in vain j he hides 

His 
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His head, and but conceals his ray. 
To flafb a nobler luftre on returning day. 

V. 

Nor vainly hop'd he vfrtue's prize. 
Nor innocence in vain his life had crown'd s 

An early fate the Martyr found. 
The laft beft prelude to immortal joys. 

Even as he laboured hard for breath. 

And felt the leaden hand of death, 
Enrapt with cxtafy he fhot his eyes 

Beyond the azure of the fkies. 
Where heavenly glory met his aching fight j 

But dazzled with excefs of light, 

He cou'd not view; his eye-lids clofc. 
And on the lap of earth he finks to foft repolp. 

VL 

Haunts of hermits, fblemn cells, 
Temples, where Religion dwells. 
Sylvan fhades, fequefter'd walks, 

GrovcSj whence the woodland Echo talks. 

And her wild mimic ftory tells ; 

Be 
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Be only mute this day to fadnefs, 
Echoing to the voice of gladnels; 
Let gay mufic chear your mazes. 
Driving horrour far away ; — 
Hark, her voice Devotion raifes, ' 
Poujring forth a facred lay. 
The organ, hark, mageftically flov^r,* 
Gives to the trembling air the varied notes, 
Whilft brifons in foft confofion flow. 
And feathered warblers join their tuneful throats : 
Nature and art in friendly concert join, 
And to th' immortal manlions hail the Saint divine. 



From 
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From JE S O P, 
A FABLE. 

PROUD of her beauty and her fize. 
Thus to her fan a Crabfifli cries • 
" Leave, child, for fhame, that fidelxng pace, 
" And walk the way you fet your face." 
To vrhom the fon, with reverence due, 
" Mamma, proceed, TU copy youJ[ 

To SYLVIA, 

PP^ho ajferted that no Gentleman had a Right tofalute her. 

L 

"XTES, lovely fair-one, well I know, 
"*- The raptures fweet and chafte. 
That on thofe lips for ever glow. 
No dull inhabitant below. 

Can claim a right to tafte. 

11 Yet 
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II. 

« 

Yet, lovely fair-one, well I know. 

When chafte and pure the flame, ^ 
*Twefe godlike freely to beftow. 
What no Inhabitant below. 

Could e'er in juftice claim. 

■ ■ "in," '■'. 

TIs true that tP thy fonn fo fiur 

Is join'd a fairer mind ; 
I fee each virtue blooming dxere. 
That heay n can give, or mortal fharc, 

Would'il tkou alone be ki/iJ. 

IV. 

O, to that form and mind fo fair. 

Were but'compaflion given; 
Then (hould I hope fuch Wife to fhare, 
As none can tafte, without the <:are 

And liberal gift of heaven. 



EPIGRAMS 
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EPIGRAMS imitated from Buchanan. 
Epig. I. 

Ti^NAMtnibipromifdmjuheonumerare Calenuin j 

Abnuit ilk : Aulutn coTifiilo caufidicum. 
L mild jtidicio fuddet contendere I caufatn 

Sufcipit ; bac quicqUam jujiius ejfe negdt. 
^uam mibi dumperagit decimumque extendi t in annum ^ 

Ten} decern decies jam periere mina. 
Ne lis quod fuperejl exhauriat aris & aWy 

Vita reum pariter caujidicumque meum. 
Ckrtum eji nil pojlbac promittentive Caleno, 

Hortanti aut Aulo credere. Caufa vale. 
Slifcerisutrumfugiammagis? Aulum; namque Cdl&nus 

Verba dare^ aji Aulus vendere verba Jolet, 



Epig. 

\ 
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Epig. L Imitated. 

TO pay mc z pounds as obliged by his promife, 
Calenus denies j I apply to Sir Thomas : 
He ftrongly advifes recourfc to the laws; 
And the kind man himfelf undertakes the good caufe. 
For the ipace of ten years, while my fuit is extended. 
The fum of a hundred good pounds is expended. 
To make, while fome cafh and life lafted, an end on't^ 
I fhun both my lawyer, and eke the defendant j 
Determin'd henceforward to credit in no wife. 
My Lawyer's advic^ or Calenus s promife. 

Do you afk whicljl Hike? why —-my lawyer— 
^ the worfey 

Mother broke but his promife ^ but He broke vaypurfe. 



Epig. 
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Epig. n. 

TpCquidJisformofa rogaSy Leonora, frequenter i 

Nee nifi jurato vis adbibere Jidem. 
Sic mibi nunquam Hclene, Jic nunquam Leda^/ uxor^ 

Ut nee par Hclene, nee tibi Leda fuit. 
Di Jimul beroefque basy fed patient er^ amdrunt : 
Verum quifquis amat Tey Leonora, y«nV. 



Epig. m. 

Sylvius bicftus ejly gratis qui nil dedit unquam ; 
Mortuus et gratis quod legis ijia doJet. 



Epig. 
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Epig. II. Imitated. 

HOW oft you tea2« me, deareft Kitty ^ 
TokMW iflbetiereyoupftttjr: 
Nor will ^ \Mt a&rtim dio^ 
Unle& you k«ur me IWcadr ife too. 
Butmay I never kope to mote 
A Helen's or a Xe'^i^'x love. 
If either of the chilfming two 
Waf half £> teantifbl as ^^0 : 
Yet they have watm^d the God& aboir«} 
For ikntm have heroes bum'd v«rieb love: 

r 

Tho' flill indeed they kept ehdr palSonf 
Within the bounds of moderation : 
But wholbe'er loves ^w, my fair. 
Is mad as ever was Marcb-Hare. 



, Epig. III. Imitated. 
EpiTAPtt for a MLSER. 

Here lies a vile wretch who a farthing ne'er gave. 
And grieves diat jrotr grath read* this o'er hi? grive. 

F 2 Epig. 
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EplG. IV. 

JLLA mibi femper prafenti dura Neaera; 

Mey quoties abfum, femper abejje dolet. 
Non dejiderio nofiriy non moeret amore ^ 
Sedfe non nojiro pojfe dolore frui. 

Epig, IV. Imitated. 

"ITITHene erl am with her, my ChJoe^ hard hearted. 

Yet always uneafy whene'er we are parted. 
She grieves not for pity, or love of her fwain; 
But pines for the pleafure oi feeing my pain. 



Epi'g. V. 

Omnia quody Leonora, putant te venderey falfum eji-, 
Namfaciemy tibi qua ccetera vendity emis. 

Epig. V. Imitated. 

He that fays Leonora fells every thing, lies ; 

For her^^^^, which promotes all her traffic, fhe buys. 

BRI- 
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BRITANNIA'S TE A R S: 

Jn ELEGIAC ODE, 

Occqfkned by the Death of General Wolfe, 
( Written in the Year 1 759. ) '^ " 

I. 

WHEN ebon night drew on her fable cowl. 
Wove by the hours that clofe dun twi- 
light's reign. 
Such fcenes as fitted heft her mournful foul, 
Britannia fought, to weep her hero flain, 

11. 
Far from the bufy croud, on Cambria s fhore. 

Where frowns in thickeft fhade the defart drear. 
Loud blow the winds, and whittling tempefts roar. 

High heaves the billowy wave, and lours the air ; 

F 3 III. Where 
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m. 

Where many a yew-tree rears his ancient head. 
Mocking with ftubborn pride the northern blaft; 

While thro* the gloom pale ipedlres feem to tread. 
And difmal howlings fill the watry wafte ; 

IV. 

All on a rock the beauteous mourn«r lies. 
The martial fpear negle<fted by her fide : 

The briny tears roll copious from her eyes. 
While thus (he harps her forrow? to the tide. 

V. 

.** Oft from fome cliff, nigh where with headlong fweep 
Old Conway^ waters to the ocean fly. 

To where the weflern welkin joins the deep. 
With confcious pride I've caft my roving eye i 

VI. 

To view my red crofs flreaming in the breeze. 
While towVd my fhore the Mdnged vciTels fteer; , 

What time the pilot, as he ftcmm*d the feas. 
Wont with thefe accents bland to greet mine ear : 

VIL « Hail 



All s Cell AN I sSi ft 
vll. 

« Hail to % fiUfhdl "(rtt^ty BHlimiaf hd3 f 
'' Fot ibtt {tie itaj^ bOaft ihdr ftielloW'd ftOi% ; 

" For &ite Hit tiA iwikts » fbfteting gate; 
** AM Wafts rich (ifoducd &dih hii feftik ihdit. 

Vffl. 

«' Mattidllg ititd geld fhti eaitbrjon duft ; 
« For fliee J?er//i fioWs WJA g^cfoiis \frkes, 
*^ And p(Mir$ h^i* ttibiff^ cia thy hdppier coaft. 

IX. 
^ For diee, ^f (ktimetee ckps her joyous wings, . 

** As p^dtidl)^ ^>iE»ln0 o'er the azare main, 
" 1^ wiltb Hat Wealth of eitbn- Ind^ ihe brings 

"A tbcmfand glories glittering in her train. 

X, 

" Belhns diakes her ^wge at thy command, 
*' And OaUia's fons to death's dark realms are 
hwrl'd.— 
** HaS to^ d»y fertheft verge, fait Freedom's land! 
" Long fit the Umpire of a willing world." 

F 4 XI. Such 
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XI, 

Such fopthing founds, alas ! can charm no more^ 

Nor aught avail my forrpws to becalm. 
Since death, uijpitying^ froni thi^ bofom tore 
. My fo% high-panting for th' immortal palpi* 

xn. 

Say, hoary T//w^,. in whpfe fam'd annals ftand 
Names, that in deathlefs charadlers are drefs'd. 

Chiefs, who. have freed ^om tyranny the land. 
And with their lateft breath their country blefs'dj 

XIIL 

Say, Greece, where blew fo loud the. traipp of faoie^ 
Sounding to diftant realms each hero's praife,- 

Wafted to heaven by bards each favourite jiamey 
And taught to live for ever in their lays ; 

XIV. 

What time, highrborne on fancy's towering wing. 
The Jheban Poet fwept the founding lyre. 

When every mountain bow'd to hear him fing. 
Each river hufh'd his murrnurs to admire ; -^ 

XV, Say, 
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XV. : 
Say, mighty RomCy whofe towres ipajeftic ftood, , ' 

Spuming the world's fair ruins in their mirth ; 
Whofe thirfty fakhion drank the nations' blood. 

And mow'd thy conquefts thro' the proftratc eardi; 

XVL 

Whofe laurdi'd vidlors fh'ar'd the niccd of war, ' 

With plume fo lofty arid with port fo proud, 
Whei^their fleet courfers paw'd before the car, 
When fettcr'd kings to grate their triumphs bow'ds— 

XVIL 

Says can your aged rccofcfe lof renoww, .• 
The warriour boaft, who, try'd in fields of death. 

Wore round bis 'helmed* brows the wreaths he won. 
Untainted by Ambitioris withering breath ? — 

XVIII. 

Or heihm'd 'midft hofHle legions flefh'd his blade. 
And bravely died to fwell the rolls of fame, 

While rbund his dauntlefs heart keen lightning play'd. 
That iifu d from Religions haUow'd flame ? 

XIX. What 
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XIX. 
Whit though 'tis Yours to ttttw tho* breatibing buft ^ 

Dead worthies taught in livbig flooe to bloom ; 
The iculpttQr'd Tafb with coMfecrated duft ; 

Th' hiftoiic mlrUe» add the flatttriog tomb? 

XX. 

Yet 'twas my Son'sy eadi smeaner thou^t repreisVl^ 
In foremoft fight to prove a nobler rage; -^ 

More generous ardour fir'd his manly breaft. 
Than poets ^led in their golden age# 

XXI. 

\' Where proud Laurentius poura his copious floods 
Watering a hundred nations as he flows,. 
Even now I fee his fword all badi'd m blood. 
That hew'd his paflage through an ho^ of foes. 

XXII 

-, * Montcalm was flaook with dread, and fteod agfaaft, 
V As prowVd the eager lion for his preyi 
He view'd the youthful hero as he pafs'd. 
While direful havock mark'd his blufhing way. 
* Commander of the French Forces at ^bec, 

XXm. The 
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XXHL 
The tmbuih'd Indian to eadi eifour Mind/ 

Led by unttttor'd natt^s gliminittnog rays. 
His ruder &ul by narrower bounds con&i'd,\ 

His teaibn loft In one be\tilderlng maee^ 

XXIV, 
With wild amaKsment &w the chief adraace : 

His breaft forgot with ikvage rtige to giow) 
He afk'd what arm had dirown ^ whixdng Ianos» 

What hand with fiaU^ter ftrew^d i^ plains below ? 

XXV. 

Bdt oh ! what horrottf kh*6 tnj boding fi»], 
When death's grim ferth ift terriU6 array. 

Whetting his ftiag dee|>-dr<!»dii*d m vetM^ io^y 
Qmck throu^ my isrlirq^s bolbm c}^ its txrt^ ? 

XXVI. 

On bleak v^m^rtfs enfanguin'd heath, 1 

I fee, I fee th' expiring warriour liej 

No friend is near to catch his fleeting breath. 
No female hand to clofe his fwimming eye ! 

XXVII. While 
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XXVIL 

While hovering o'er him ViBory feems to mourn. 
Weaving the living laurel round his head ; 

Upheld by. Fame, I viev^r his ftoried urn. 
Which future times, with extafy fhall read, — 

xxvm. 

There late pofterity the glorious caufe. 

That caird my Son to arms, fhall wondering fee, 

"VVho nobly falling 'mid his vanquifh'd foes. 
Bled for Religion^ Liberty ^ and Me"' 

XXIX. 

Thus Britain ceas'd her dirge 3 — but as fhe fung, 

Hufli'd was the brawling ftorm that wont to roar; — 
Then down the rock her quivering harp fhe flung; 
And folcmn warblings died along the fhore. — 



AN 
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AN 

O D E 

T O 

CONTENTMENT. 



CEleftial nymph. Contentment, comfe. 
And lead me to thy, haunts, where thou. 
With fmooth pacific look. 
In mild ferenity. 
And all at eafe, art wont to tread ^ — 
Parent of joys, O guide my feet 
To where Felicity 
RefideS : Say, by what art 
Thy pupils oft enriched the mind, 
And turnd to affluence their want ? — 
Lo, in a gaping cliflF 
Of yonder fhaggy rock. 

Where 
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Where many a giant oak uprears 
His blafted fummit, waving wide 

His mofs-clad anns ; where climbs 

The wanton ivy; where 
Nods o*er the precipice abrupt 
The mouldering turf; where, far beneath^ 

The thick-entangling brake 

Overruns the plain ; where, round. 
The drear wild glooms ^ where Solitude 
And Melancholy, fifter-twins. 

Their difmal manfion hold» 

Nor Echo talks ;. — there dwells. 
Hoary ^nd wearing wifdom's gui&i 
A bearded fage. Hid from the worid 

He lives, and lives fcrene ; — 

On wholefome herbs he &eds. 
And from the limpid ftream. aU^s 
His thirft ; — at morn by natuie's call 

And friendly light awaked; 

By the foft lapfe at eve 
Of murmuring rills to flumber luU'd, 
Chearful he meafures day and mght> 



Yes, 
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Yes, — marty 1 tMUQuil hour 

Enjojrs b^ 'mid gwjr rocks. 
Where time o'er niturei a ftce hat thrown 
The veU of horrour ; m«« he nor feds 

The ftii^ of enwDiM pridq, • 

NcMT ma^ the paffions heeds. 
That labour ^) ijofi hxamm breafti ' 
What pafles in ^ \»j(yi wocid 

Is laft of 911 his car^ : 

But let him know> that Heaven 
His ftolen felicity detefts* 
Why was his reafon givQi? To ho 

Employ'4. For lirfiom ? Hlmlblf ? 

M^ to convert with man. 
And lend the mtituaUaiding hand. 
Wife Heaven decrees ; nor yet excludes 

Private fpoa% fmiHc good* 

Who wou'd not theq, condemn 
The hermit's choice ? He of himfelf 
Enamour'd, and from focia) tie& 

Eftrang'd, an ufdkfft life 

Leads in lone folitude. 

Oft 
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Oft on the hamlet's humble fhed 
Thou deign*ft to caft thy fofteting eye, 

O Goddcfs, and art pleased * ' 

To blefs the viilage-hind 
With influence benign^ What though 
With fweating brow he earns his food 5 — 

What though, when fummer funs 

Dart do^vn the feverous beam. 
The live-long day, in circling toil^ 
And labour ending but with life. 

He plies the glebe ? *Tis thine * I 

To fblace every care ; — 
Thou draw'ft propitious oct his eye 
Sleep's filken veil: No figh is heard. 

Nor idle vnQi for wealth. 

Nor plaint of poverty. 
No fooner mounts on quivering wing 
The trilling lark at early dawn. 

But vigorous from his couch 

He rifes to refume 
The daily tafk^ — the rofe of health 
Blooms on his cheek 3 -*— the rifing fun 

ShaD 
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Shall Tiew him blefl: alike 
Tomorrow as to-day. 
Yes, — in his rural cot fecure, 
Huih'd every care, . the peafant lives j 
He wrhiftles o'er his work 
Content, nor afks he more. ' 
Yet o'er his mental eye is drawn 
The du£ky veil of ignorance ; — • v 

The circling fyftems roll» ' 
The tuneful planets turn j 
Thoufands of glittering orbs are feeov 
Spangling the fkies from pole to pole. 
And countlds ot^efts riie 
To rouze his fearch > — in vain.— 
Enough for him, that he obfcrves 
The feafons come and go, — enough,. 
To tell when timelieft 'tis 
To fbw the golden grain ; 
To prune the vine y from fhowy flocks^ 
To cull the annual fleece ; to bare 
The boughs of yellow fruit ^ 
From waxen cells to prefs 

G The 
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The honied ftorc; and to commit 
The fickle to the ripen'd fields; — 
Thefe are his arts, — than thefe 
No higher foars his mind. 
O never in my lap be caft 
The hermit's, or the peafant's lot, — 
If this dull ignorance, 
^bat felfifh folitude, 
Conftant awaits. — Condudl my fteps, 
Goddefs, to where Oxonia's towers 
Lift their proud heads aloft. 
And emulate the clouds ; — 
Fair Science there her face unveils. 
And eagle-ey d .Philofophy 

Enjoys her peaceful reign j — 
There reft the tuneful Nine : 
For crft when Mars with dire alarms- 
Shook Greece J they left Parnajfus top. 
And thence to Latium wing'd 
Their airy courfe; but loon 
Flying from tyranny and vice, 
They next to fea-girt AUnon came. 



And 
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And fix'd on Ifis' banks : — 

There many a bard fublime 
Teaches the mockful nymph his fong. 
Charmed, as he tunes the vocal (hell, 
' Or on the Dorian reed 

Warbles the paftoral fong. 
Fair yis ftands to hear her fon. 
While icarce her liftening waves are feen 

To roll along the vale. 

Their tribute to the main. 
G)ntentment, there if thou v^ould'ft deign 
To tread, thy votary fliou*d wifli, 

Shelter d beneath thy wing. 

To clofe his eve of life. 



G 2 SONG. 
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SONG. 

L 

HASTE, Phyllis, hafte, and let us go, 
To yonder vocal grove, . 
Where linnets warble, turtles coo. 

And chirping Iparrows love. 
How does the fcene enchant the fight. 

How fweet the zephyrs blow! 
Now is the feafon for delight, 
Hafte, hafte, and let us go. 

IL 

Ah no, the fair-one anfwers, no, 

Too tempting is the fcene j 
And ftiould a maid confent to go. 

Who knows what you might mean? 
But yet if love my fall ordain^ 

And fate has fix'd it fo, 
Refiftance, doubtlefs, would be vain. 

In vain to. anfwer no. 



Amanda'^ 
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A M A N D A's Birth-Day. 

I 

Amanda's bom ; the Gods beflow. 
Each fome divine perfeftion. 
And all decreed the world below 
To her fhou'd pay fubje<ftion, 

n. 

Firft Juno gave a graceful air, 

Minerva underftanding 5 
Cytberds Goddefs form'd her fair, 

And Jove refped-comihanding. 

IIL 

The reft employed their ev'ry art 
To deck the beauteous maid; 

When Cupid i " Rale each human heart, 
Coimnand, and be obey'd." 



G 3 ODE 
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O D E 

To a Young Lady at a Concert. 

BRightefl: of the virgin train, 
Seen in courts or on the plain; 
Source of ev'ry pain or joy. 
Formed to fave us, or deftroyj 
If a thought of human woe 
Can compell a tear to flow. 
Here, thou beauteous charmer, here. 
Drop the fympathizing tearj 
In thy breaft if pity reigns. 
Heave a figh, to foothe our pains : 
But, O blufh, infldbus fair, 
JBlufli, while juftice muft declare 
Thee the lovely cruel caufe, 
Matchlef§ maid, of all our woes. 
While to Mujids melting flow 
Flu(h*d thy cheeks with deeper glow; 

Whflc 
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While thy love-difFufing face 
Shone with more than native grace j 
While emov'd by young Defire, 
All behold, and all admire; 
From thy eyes forth-ifluing came, 
Many a dart of fcprching flame. 
Round they flew in ambient air. 
Wounding here, and wounding there 5 
Flew in many a mazy round. 
Burning where they chance to wound ; 
Filling with corrofive pain 
Every nerve, and every vein; 
While the (hort-returning breath 
Sure-prefages haftening deaths 
Death in all his pomp appears, 
Crouded widi a thoufand Fears, 
Phantoms horrible arife, 
Monfters of enormous fize. 
Springing dreadful to the fight, 
Chains, and whips, and wheels af&ight t 
But nor chain, nor whip, nor wheel. 
Equals half what Lovers fcej^ 

- G 4 ToTc'i 
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Forc'd to go, yet leave behind 
All that's fair of female kind 5 
AJl that's fair, fevere decree ! 
All that's excellent^ in ^ee. 

s ON a 

Tq C E L I a. 



I. . 




TT THene'er I view my Celias face, 
^ ^ What pleafing joys I prove ? 


'. 


Where ev'ry bold majeftic grace 




Seems mollify'd by love. 




But when thy winning fmiles advife 


% 


My paffion to explain. 




Each love-creating^mple flies. 




And ohly frowns remain^ 




n. 




Refufing thus my joys to crown. 




This fevour let mc find. 




To meet me always with a frown. 




Or elfe be ever kind: 




'. 


For 1 

1 




i 
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For haply, Celia^ might I bcar> 

Or love or hate alone ; 
But thus to hope, and thus delpair> 

Is far too much for Me. 



Revenge is swEETt 

/^F Myra long I beg'd a kif% 
^^-^ And all my eloquence apply'd. 
Still hoping to obtain the blifs. 
Which flie, ftill refolute, den/d. 

At length, Revenge lucceedmg prajrrc,* 
I vow'd no longer to entreaty 

But forced the favour from the Fair, 

And found that my Revenge nnasfweet. 



eONG, 
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S ON G, 

To ,Mifs . 

I. 

WHEN Daphne y formed by every grace. 
To Venus firft was fhown, 
Surpriz'd the Powre beheld a face. 

And form fo like her own ; 
Where Loves and Smiles the dimply rtiazc 

In fweeteft order join. 
As nobly en^ulouS to raife 
The Human to Divine. 

n. 

Surpriz'd the Goddcis fawj, and fmil'd. 

Sweet as the rofy day. 
And thus the Mufe; in accents mild. 

Thus, faithful, heard her fay : 
To charms that envy muft approve, 

I half my realms refign. 
Henceforth content to reign above ; 

Be Mortal EmpiK thine. 



My 
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My LORD and the DOCTOR, 
An EPIGRAM. 



AS Dr. Benedic furvey.'d 
At his own coft a Caufeway miadcj 
(For much to charity inclin'd. 
He fought the -good of humankind;) 
My Lord Inano chanced to pafs. 
And thus began with front of brafs; 
" Ahj Doftor, much I doubt is loft 
Of all this care, and all this coft ; 
For though the way be fimi anci even, 
'Twill ne er be found the way to Heaven." 
" No, that the Dodlor cries, I fear, 
Becaufe I fee — your Lordihip here." 



A SONG 
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A 
SONG and NO SONG, 

^OUt EVERY-THING and NoTHINGt 

Tune, Derry dexvfty &c. 
WRITTEN IN THE YEAR MDCC.LVI. 

I. 

"T Sing not of war, neither ling I of peace. 

Nor wantons my Mufc on the pleafures of eafe} 
I fing not of BaccbuSy nor ling I of Fenusy 
Of England or France^ or the quarrel between us. 

What do / care how quickly Crown-Point may 

furrender. 
How foon the Monarque will play off his Pretender ? 
L^t him fend forty thoufand to raife a commotion. 
We can Ipare room enough for 'em all— in the ocean. 
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in. 

I fing not of Grecian^ or Roman mad heroes, 
OfCafars high deeds, or of impious Nerds*^ 
The learning of PlatOy the language of ^ully^ 
A Catds ftiff-neck, or the Macedon Bully, 

IV. 

I fing not the longitude miji on^ or. bit ofiy 
The fchemes of the French, or the prowefs of Britain^ 
Such things have been fung of by twenty before. 
And will, for aught I know, by twice twenty more* 

V. 

1 fing not affairs of the church or the ftate. 
The craft of the priefts, or intrigues of the great. 
^What to me, if N-^wc-^-^e will ftill keep his place. 
Or P— /^ prove too honeft at laft for his Grace. 

VI. 

I fing not the fop with his fair-weather face, 
^ His box if perfiimes, or his aukward grimace j 
Who brags of amours vnth each impudent doxy, 
Or laying fo oft with my lady — by proxy. ^ 

I fing 
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VIL 

I fing npt the ogling coquet's pretty arts, 

Whofe finiles make us flaves, or whofe frowns break 

our hearts ; 
Who fcorns to comply till her bloom is decay'd. 
And repenting too late dies a wrinkled old maid. 

vm. 

\ I fing not the prude's hypocritical airs. 

Surrounded with whale-bone, furrounded with cares ; 

Who hates all the men, almoft faints at the fight, 
^ And for fear of the Rakes lies with Lacquey at night. 

IX. 

I fing not Mifs Fanr^y nor fet I before you, 
Thie abandoned exploits of the daughters of Drury ; 
Nor fays, nor fuppofes, the chafte blufhing Mufe, 
That ladies retire from the court to the ftews. 

X. 

I fing not the peevifh old-maid's wicked malice. 
Still blaming her fex, and reproving its follies ; 
'Who calls e'ery bright-blooming beauty a ftrumpct> 
Becaufe one has offers that f other would jump at. 

Ifmg 



MI SCELLANI E:SL 



95 



XI. 

I fing not the fcold that's eternally bawling. 
Eternally ranting, and roaring, and fqualling j 
Nor fing I poor-henpeck*d and hornify'd fpoufe. 
Whom, to bring in Gallants, Madam kicks out \ 
oW houfe. 

XII. 
I fing not the hot-headed heireffes* fchemes. 
Or the buxom young virgin's extatical dreams ; 
In raptures refin d nighdy tbfling and turning. 
And curfing th' unwelcome approach of the ^ 
morning. 

XIII. 
I fing not the Blood ftorming windows and doors, - 
Demoliftiing watchmen, and beating up whores 5 
With conftables bravely maintaining the fight. 
And lodging fecure in a roundhoufe all night. ^ 

XIV. 
I fing not the fot that's eternally toping. 
With mouth to receive, or emit, ever open; 

Who 
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Who fwcars that all earthly enjoyment and pleaiiirc. 

Is to drink without end> aad to drink without 

mcafiire. , i 

XV. 
I fingtiot the fchemcs of the deep politiciart, ' -' 
To humble the French^ and bring down their 

ambition; 
And make their grand Monarque^ ab armis & avt^ 
On ftod penitential to cry out peccavi. 

XVI. 

\ 1 fing not how fagely his provident care. 
Builds forts in Virginiay and caftles in — air; 
When, alas ! all the profits his policy yields^ 

^ Is gratis procuring a Seat in Moor-Jklds. 

XVII. 
I fing not the hermit immur*d in a ceB, 
Where rigour in rags, without wifdom, may dwell ; 
Nor fing I the fordid ftilUheaping-up Mifer, 
Growing juft as much richer, as t'other grows 
wifer, 

:.. I fing 
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xvm. 

I fing not whit damfcls have wifh'd to recover, ^ 
Their honour refign'd, when the tranfport was over 3 
Nor fing I the fweet tempting rbfe-bud in June^ 
The fervour of May, or — the Man in the Moon. 

XIX. 

But my hearers cry, what the pox would'ft thou i 
be at? 
. Thou fing'ft not of this, neither fing'ft thou of that : 
Then a fig for the critics, however they bawl, 
Becaufe I fing — Nothing, Yaith, Nothing at all. 



H ANA. 
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ANACREONTIC. 



I. 

TELL me, Da^^btUj desteft maid. 
Whence that told foAidding airi 
Know, like Helen thou flialt fade, 
Tho' diou art as Heie fidr. 



II. 

» - 

Soon (hall nimble-footed Time, 

Stealing on with filent tread, 
Rob thee of thy vernal prime, 

Snowing winter o'er thy head. 

IIL 

Then, my Daphne, then too late. 
When thy freezing blood fcarce flows, 

Shalt thou mourn thy haplefs fate, 
Doom'd to nurfe a world of woes. 

Doc 



. M I.S C EL L A N I B 5. c 99 

IV. 

Doom'd to fet thy'f^unm negkdbed, 

E'ciy ca^^-dS ^aat^% foocn $ 
Doom'd to iniil^ «a jojrs r^e^ed, 

Joys, ah never to f«tumt 

y. 

Mark yon flajH|^;^ft%> pride. 

Vainly lord «t oTof 4ic ncft^ 
And with r^dbcft ijoflurc dyjl - 

Yon carnation'* gwdy v«ft, 

YI. 
While tha^ fcviely Jil^-f<^ 

Warns ti»«e febw ^ flyiag iww. 
See, itfhoots, ittwfc, it^lpw?. 

Withers, dkfi, j»d i» «> jiWffe. 

vn. 

Striking emblems of thy fiite. 
How their fragrant beauties fliine, 

Bloom with Sol's meridian heat. 
Drooping as his rays decline ! 

H 2 Why 
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. ■ V t '• ' r- ■■■.•■■■"'. ■*•-. 

vni. 

Why then wflt thou flight that trudi, 
Wliich die Gods themfelvei approve ; 

Why contemn the joys of youth, ^ 
Why rejedl the foul of love? :, 

IX. 

Rather, fince our youth ^decays/ 
And our bloomfofwiftfy fiies^- 

We (hould u& our v^mial days, 
E'er the ftorms of «ige arUc, - 

X. / 

Tell me then, thou deareft maid. 

Whence that cold forbMding air. 

Since like £&^thoQ ih:s^ fade, ^ 
I. 
Though thou art*a9 jH^ lak ? 



SOI 
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S O N G. 

I. 
IT THEN Cklia frowning mock'd my prayres, 
y ▼ ' My fighs and lamentations, 
I bore the little tyi^t*s airs 

With fortitude and patience: 
With patience all her pride I bore, 

Convinc d the cafe was ccmimon, 
Nor once imagined Celia more 

Than merely mortal woman, 

1 ••«■*.■■ ' ' 

But when a fhule adota'd her Ua^, . 

Scarce held from adoration, 
I own*d the maid of heavenly race. 

Yet moum'd the transformation : 
For while (he frown'd, a fearful awe 

For fuch prefumption chid me ; 
But when her charming fmiles I faw, 

.Thofe charming fmiles undid mie. 

H s AN 
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AN 

O D E: 

Prarapbrafed from Exonvs the XVth. 

t 

I. 

YE mortal choirs, your voices raifc^ 
And let your mingled praifes flowj 
Pour to the Lord the living lays, — 
He triumphs glorious o'er the foe : 
The horfe and crefted rider hath he flain. 
And whelm'd the pride of £^/ in the main 
He cloathes with finewy ftreiigth lAiflfc art 
And fcreens me from all hbffilt harm ; 

Of Mihn proceeds tny fong: 
He is my Potherbs Ocd and mifr^; 
ril oflfer at his haflow'd ftirine 
The tribute of my tongue : 
'Tis His the f age of waftcfill war to tame ; 
The Lor J, the God of Gods, Jehovah is his na 
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n. 

The wheels of brafe, the rattling car. 

Stem Pharoah and his banner d hoft. 
His chofen Chiefs, his fteeds of w». 
Beneath the briny waves ^e loft t 
On beds of opze his helmed legions lie. 
Wrapt in th' embrace of pale mortality. 
What terror (hook the rebel crew, 
When the difparted floods they view. 

In dreadful pomp return! 
They ftrove, but all their powres were vain, 
They ftrove the diftant ihore to gain. 
And fly the watery urn: 
JEver on thee, O Le^r^ fuccefs attends. 
And to thy dreadfiil fcpurge the haughtieft hero bends. 

III. 

Yes, — Egypt's monarch deigns to bow 
Before thy thunder-winged ftrokc. 
Who dar*d profefs himfelf thy foe. 

Who dar'd thy flumbering wrath provoke : 

H 4 His 
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His ravage youth diS6ho before thine ire, 
- • A« yields Ae «^ackling ibibble to the fire. 
Thy Spirit breathes along the tide, 
When lo ! the willing waves divide, 

. And leave a path between 5 

On cither hand the yawning deep. 

Each ruffian tempeft hufli'd to fleep. 

In flill fufpencc is feen: 

.Old Ocean calms his bread from fhore to fhore. 

To recognize the blafl of thy fuperior powre. 

IV. 

Come we, then cries th' infulting crew, 

Lo, IfraePs daflard tribes in fight ! 
Let us yon curfed feed purfue. 
Let us arrefl: them in their flight : 
Our vidor hands fhall wounds, fhall death, impart, 
And fheathe our poiniasds in each -4^/V;x j heart. 
How vain their threats ! — At thy command, 
The v/inds defcended from the land, ..-r^ 

And bade the ocean roar ; 
Aghaft th' aftonifh'd legions flood. 
Now toil'd amidfl the clofing flood. 
Then funk, to rife no more : 
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Dcep-plung'd beneath the fwift-avenging wave, 
All fhar'd one common fate, all found one wa- 
tery grave. ; :c 

V. 
Eternal Ruler of the fky ! 

Who, *mongft the Mighty ^ e'er ihall dare 
To rival thy dread majefty. 

Thy fandity, and ftrcngth In war ; 
Whofe word is conqueft, and whofe will is fate. 
And on whofe nod inunortal trophies Wait ? 
No more thy favourite people groan. 
Low-bending to a tyrant's frown, 
A tyrant proud and vain; 
Thy might, thy mercy, Ipake them free. 
And bade them i^^ring to liberty. 

From bondage and from pain: 
They faw, they feft, they blefs'd thy guar- 
dian powre, , 
That taught their. flying feet to reach the wifh'd- 
for fhore. 

The 
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-,.,. :..-. ;. . . ■ ^^ - ^ 

The Nations round (hall hear thy fame. 

Then droop their heads furcharg'd with woe j 
Proud Palejline fhall dread thy name. 
Great MoaFs eyes with grief overflow; 
Canaan fhall quake with horror and difinay. 
And trembling jE^(?/« own thy fovereign fway : 
Fear fhall the Pagans heart alarm. 
What time he fees thy flretch'd-out arm 

Shake the vindidive rod; 
His tongue a death-like filence feize. 
Chill tremors fmite his tottering knee^. 
At thy all-powerful nod: 
'Till Jfraefs wandering offspring have poflefs'd 
The manfion of their hope, the hand of promt sdReJt. 

VIL 

, And lo ! I fee through future time, 
Majeflic Salenis towres arife : 
Fair Sion rears her crefl fublime. 
And lifts her temple to the fkies : 

There 



There fhall tbey dwell s Tl^u, LorJ, {halt reign 

their King, 
And c/er thy 0&^! fpread fliy faftering wing. 
Who fliall thy fix'd refolve withftand, 
jEHOVAri !— ^at wkofe high command. 

We faw the waters join 5 
We faW the fell E^ptian train, 
fihmers'd beneath the whelming main, 
Proclaim thy powre divine; 
While fefe aiid fearlefs, thro' the opening wafte. 
Led by their heavenly Guide, thy favour d Peo- 
ple pafi'd. 



"The 
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The DOUBLE SINNER, 
An E P I G RAM. 

Sluarit^ & inventk mifer HibJUnetj, ec limit Utt. ^ 

SELF-Prcfervatioii was an Inftind given 
To every animal by bounteous Heaven ; 
\Vhofe dilates pronipt us, and whofe mandgtes bind. 
At once to love Ourfelves and all our Kind. 
But Sdf>^ the firft, demands our laving care ; ' ^ 
And next> our Neighbour daims an equal (hare. * ^ 
Within our breaft 'tis nature's ftrotag decree, 
And -none, her laws tranigreffing, fhallbefrec. 

Then fure the man who bums with Lucre's T4iirft, 
As firft of wretches, is of finners firft ; 
Whofe cofiers teeming with unhallow'd pelf. 
At once defraud his Neighbour and Himfelf. 



fe* 



PIG. 
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E P I G R A M. 

CHLOE has channs divine,- 'tis tnie," 
But ihe has ^alls lofeni^ tipo. 
Extrad the Bad, you're fure to find 
A perfect ^gd left-^behind: 
But take the Good, and leave the Evil, 
Remains alas!— a very Devil. 



.-> 



j^ Reasonable Req.uest. 

^^TOW, by my &ith,,iny honour, and my pride, 
•*• ^ Horatio cries to his new-foarried bride. 
By all that's good below, and bleft above. 
Since thou haft crown'd me with thy virtuous love 5 
And by the joys that virtue hath in ftore ; — 
I ne*er will know one wicked wanton more. 

Nay, good my Lord, my Love, and onlyXife, 
His Lady cries, you JbouU except your mfe. 

EPIG. 
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EPIGRAM. 

Tk ^UCH feettep thjinlKifelf, yewifiiTtar, 
"*'^-*- You know Aat Aramritdt fair. 
You fay (he's dtajiei it tnay be true; 
But Thztjhe better knows than^fw. 



Imitated from Abstemius. 



MY Lord^ who in a fingle ftate 
His feventieA year had paft, 
RefoVd, ib maggots mov*d his pate. 
To ^wcd a girj at laft. 

n. 

But when my Lady's due demands 
His Lordfhip could not pay. 

And night hung heavy on his hands. 
He figh'd, and us'd to fay: 

" Sw 
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m. 

" Swcetfy, ihdeed, I muft allow, _ 

That I have led my life: 
A wife I wanted ORO^^ but now ^ ^ 

IT'S ALL FOUND OUT. 

A TALE. 

XT THEN rifing PhcBbus pours die purple mom, 
^ ^ And pearly dew-drops fparkle on the diora ; 
Where lucid Eden leads his waves along. 
Not flowly dull, nor boifteroufly ftrdng; 
I wander d, devious, and in homely lay, 
Thus bddly chid the <Srod of Verfe aiKi Day* 

Widi what (Irange thirft fer meaneft falfliood fir'd. 
By thy prepofterous deity infpir'd. 
Have ancient bards afferted that the Gfods, 
Defcending joyful from their bleft abodes^ 
Have quitted oft ibme hoivenly beauty's dharms. 
To court a mtnial maiden to their anna. 

To 
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To win the Fair witlyn the brazen tower, 
Great "Jove himfclf dcfcended in a Shower; 
And having try'd a thouiand wanton wiles. 
Was forc'd, at laft, to trickle through (he tiles. 

For Ledds charms, tibe God became a Swan ; 
And pafs'd with &ir Alcmena for a Man. 

In all the fplendour of a God array d. 
He woo'd and won th' ambitious T!heban maid: 
And unfufpeding, chafte Europa mourns 
His gilded Hoofs, and his deceitful Horns. 

Stout Herculesy for love of Lydids Queen, 
Laid by his crab-tree ftafF and lion's ikin. 
And fir'd with hopes the dowdy jade of winning, 
Set his rough fingers luftily to /pinning i 
And for his broken threads was oft content 
To bear ihtjlippers flave-born chaftifement. 

Struck with a Mortals form thyfelf, Apollo^ 
Young Daphne coyly flying, us'd to follow ; 
And panting, puffing, wheazing would'ft thou cry^ 
" You know not, cruel creature, whom you fly j 
A God am I, the God who gives the day. 
The God of vcrfej ah! cruel Daphne^ flay: 

Stay, 
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;r, Dapbney ftay, and lend a pitying ear 1 
Behold my chtn^ ' and baniih every fear/*- 
But ftill fhe 'fled, and told Thcetooi flie fear'd ' 
She ne'er codkT like a God without a beard. 

SUch'ifranks^ as thefe, ' as all thy tribe will fay, 
And twenty more, your Godfliips us'd to play : ' 
But falfe their tales ; for never yet a God, 
To earth defcended, and a virgin woo'd ; 
Or fure Amanda^ faireft of the Fair^ 
Had got of fuiter-deities her fharej 
Alone poor fpoufes might at home have ftaid^ 
Poft-hafte all Heav n had h/d to court the ftiaid i 
But all their tales are foolifh and untrue. 
The author, PbcebuSy of that fdfhood, you. 

The God good-natur'd, calmly-fmiling, heard. 
And kindly thus my maze of error dear'd. 

Nor I thofe tales, nor yet the poets, feigrt'd. 
For Gods, in days of yore, would oft defcend. 
^Ananda too Is faireft of the Fair, 
But Gods are not fo wanton as they were. 
Our captain "Jove bath little heed to roam, ' 
Himfelf muft ftay, to keep his wife, at home. 

t Of 
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Of all the reft csednd ihe tvoDted flame^ 
They love not ndW, as once,, their amorous gan 
And wdl fer Thee, die long ago the Maid» 
From thy embrace, to heaven had been conv^'i 
And Thou repin'd on tmh^ irrhile She ^bave. 
Had reign*4 ^ Conlbrt of kap&M Jovt, 

O D E. 

I. 

X TENUS, ever gay and young, 
^ Hear, O hear, my plaintive fong j 

Softly v^hile my numbers flow. 

Sadly tun'd to tales of woe^ 

Make a rebel i^nnph adore, 

Oentle Qjieen, thy flighted powre: 
FenuSt ever fair and young, 
Lifl:en to my plaintive £}ng. 

II. 

Cuft^, ever kind and free, 
Next I pay my vows to T'hee. 

Fierc 
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Fiercely rankling in her hearty 

Let her feel the fiery dart. 

Feel &e dart, and feeling prove 

All the pains of flirted love : 
Cupid^ ever kind and free. 
Thus I pay my vows to TbM» / 

IIL 

See, accepted Is my priiyre, •***^ 
Mark that pftnfive look and 4ir> 
As beneath yon cyprefs fhadft 
Mourns thtt mthuicholy maid ; 
While her gently-heaving breaft 
Tells me I fhall fopd be bleft. 

See, a€0€{)tod is toy prayre^ 

Celia virill, be kkid 9S fair« 



'U 



I 2 SONG. 
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S O N G. 
I. 

TN vain, Philander ^ you piirfiie 
"*" What you muft ne*cr obtain. 
In vain you drefs, in vain you woo, 

And .figh and vow in vain : 
Your airy vows and rich attire 

To me no joys impart, 
Tis naked truth that I admire. 

And honefly of heart. . 

n. 

Behold upon yon flowery lawn, 

A fimple fhepherd lies. 
Who marks each virtue for his own. 

Nor knows a mean di^uife : 
His garb is plain, his vows are true. 

In artleis beauty dreft; 
Let Him fay half as much as Tou^ 

ril make him doubly bleft. 
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An UNEXPECTED VISIT. 

/^NE morning, when May had enlivened my 
^^ fancy, 

Rcfolving to paint the perfe(aions of Nancy y 
Icaird xx^nPbabuSy as common the cafe is> 
To deck the dear pourtrait with' numberlefs graces. 
As tender, yet bold, and as foft, yet as ftrong, 
As the nymph was obliging, and modeft, and young : 
^Vitfi love in her looks, and with eafe in her air, 
Both worthy the Painter, and worthy the Fairs 
iVherc the beauties of art, and of nature fhould center, 
Joth worthy the Fair-one, and worthy the Painter : . 
Jniting at once in the noble defign, 
NhsX fancy could form, or what tafte could refine, 
tlien placing my paper, and drawing my chair, 
Vnd turning my mind from the God to the Fair, 
mmers'd in the pool of profound cogitation, 
quickly forgot all my former oration. . 
•"or little I dreamt that his Highnefs would hear. 
Till inftant a bountiful box "on the ear 
'f I 3 Afforded 
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Afibrded his vot'ry no caufe to complain 

That his prayre was negledi[ed> an(l vented in vain* 

Then ftaring diftradled with over-grown ire. 

He fputter'd and foam'd like a crab in the fire : 

He fputter'd and foam'd, and he foam*d and he 

fputter'd, . '^. 

Tho' no one alive could conceive what he uttered. 
Yet ilamping, and chafing, and bouncing and 

jumping. 
His meaning I too plainly guefs'd by his mumping. 

But ftriving his paffion at length to aiTuage, 
And finding a vent-^hole to pour out his rage. 
He caird me, as loud as his Lordfhip could bellow, 
A fancy, prefuming, impertinent fellow : 
And rearing his fift fo tremendous to bootj^ 
(For the fift of a God is as big as ewe's foot) 
Advia'd, if I chofe to efcape a difafter. 
To quit an attempt full enough for my mailer. 
Quite ftartled to think v/hat a drubbing migl^ 

follow, 
1 vow'd to defxft — and iaway flew jipx^lk. 

SONG. 
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s o isr Q. 
t 

T OVELY Syhia, Colin cries, 
^^ Panting brcatMcfs o'er the plain. 
Tell me why my Fair-one flies. 

Why fhe flies her faithful (wain ? 
Sweeter than the morning air. 

Brighter th^ this Evening fky; 
Tell me, ever-bvely Fair, 

I adjure thee, tell me why- 

II. 

Simple Shef^erd, fhe replies, 

Novice in thp wiles of loye. 
Forward c^ thy drooping eyes. 

View yon fhady cyprefs grove : 
There, no living creature near, 

Hope of further flight were vain ; 
Nothing then had'ft thou to fear, 

There to none could I complain^ 

I4 AN 
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AN 
JRREGULAR ODE 

TO 

BRITANNIA. 

I. 
A WAY, fantaftic joys, away! 
■^ -^ Ye ilrive at this high hour in vain 
To lure me with your fyren lay; 

I wjjl not liften to the ftrain. 
A nobler theme infpires the fong : 
And now I join the tuneful throng 
Of Britip Bardg, that glow with patriot fire. 
And roufe to extaly the warbling lyre. 

11. 

Hark 1 as I fwcep with bolder hand 
The founding, chords, on every gale 
Soft Ecko home along the vale, 
Salutes with filial pwfe my native land : 
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" All hail, Britannia^ Queen of ifles 1 
On thee ftem Mars indulgent fnules. 
Indulgent gives thy hardy fons to ride 
Secure and dauntlefs o er the foaming tide. 
With Fancy s eye, with Fancy s ear, 
I often fee, I often hear. 
Amid thy gloomy groves the giant oak 
Low-bend and echo to the woodman's ftroke : 
Nor fall thy lofty oaks in vain ; 
Form'd into floating towres they brave 
The tenfold fury of the dafhing wave. 
And bear thy red-crofs banners o er the fubjed main. 

III. 

Tis not alone thy foes to tame. 

And on their ruin raife thy fame^ 
Thofe fylvan honours from thy breaft af e torn 5 

Thy falling forefts lend their aid 

The wilds of ocean to pervade. 
And waft' a copious tribute -to thy bourn : 

Commerce invokes propitious gales s — 

They rife to fwell the flying fiiils: 

* Now 
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Now thy fair Goaft falutes her tytBi 
Glad Hope now hids her clap her wing j 
Bids the exulting Seaman fing» 
Whokensthe weD-known cDfFsof toWwing-^^Wwrifc* 

IV. 
What though thy martial thunders roar. 

Sounding tremendous o'er the deep. 
To bid perfidious GalKa^s (hore 
Her flaughter^d fons and fhatter*d bulwarks weep ? 
What though amid your rocks immur'd,] 
Amid ti^v. circling feas fecur'd, 
' You fit ferene 

The World's great Queen, 
Nor dread the infiilts of th' invading foe ?— - 
What tho', when fbftering breezes rife. 
To diftant realrtis gay Commerce flies. 
To bid thy lap widi foreign plenty flow ?— 
Elate with pride, thou may^ft not fay, 
*^ 'Tis affluence and 'tis potent fway, 

"That make Britannia Ucft." 
It is not wealth and fceptred power : 
By bounteous Heaven was lent a fairer dower. 
To fill with higher glee thy every Briton's breaft. 
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V. 

Ah ! who is She, foft-gliding on my fight. 

That' angel form in fiiow-whitc robes array'd?^ 
'Tis She, fair fountain of fupreme delight ! 

'TisSbe fo long the Britons heart hath fway'd : 
She chears with influence Hmd the toiling fwain. 
Who calls H^ bis^ and glories in her reign. 
The Nymph of yore, as yet a qbUd, 
A Patriot Frinee^ Britain^ found, 
Whofe arm fpon rear'd her from the ground : 
Chearful (he looked, and fweetly fmil'd. 
And flourifli^d fair beneath his fofteriqg h»nd. 
Around his throne fhe lov'd to fport. 
The little Favourite of his court. 
Till fell thy Sire at Deftiny's command : 
But falling he beqyeath'd the Maid to Thee ; 
Then bade her blefs thy Sons, and nam'd her 
Liberty, 



A SUIT- 
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A SUITABLE RETURN. 

I. 

"1 N vain diftrefsful Damon fu'd. 

Fair Celidi love to gain. 
For v^hen the Shepherd w^armeft woo'd, 

She met him with difdain. 
In fliprt, v^rhate'er he faid or did, 

'Twas fooli/h, and 'twas wrong, ; 
She always blam'd, and always bid 

The Looby hold his tongue. 

l\. 

Her voice the gentle Boy obey'd, 

Tho* much againft his Mind, 
And kept his mourning from the Maid, 

Within his breaft confin d. 
Miftaking ^/<?;7c^ for a cure^ 

When Celia this had fecn. 
The thought unable to endure. 

She broke her heart with ipleen. 

E.PI-. 
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E P I G R A M. 



THAT Niger hath one only vice, 
Is by his very foes confeft j 
But here alas ! the mifchief lies, 
'Tis one composed of all the rejl. 



Ah ODE on the Cold-Bath. 

Written in the Beginning of Winter. 

^Heath'd in an icy mail, and plum'd with fnows, 
*^ Bleak Winter drives his tempefts from the pole j 
Around his head the deafening whirlwind blows. 
Beneath his feet dank vapours ever roll. . 

At his approach ii^g"^/^ wings her way; — 
Each fuppliant ftrives to ftay her flight in vain> 

Yet, as (he flies, methinks (he deigns to fay, 
'^ I may return when April blooms again." 

Soon 
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Soon as dull Morpheus j riding on the night, 
Ceafes to bathe mine eyes in flomberous de 

What time Auroray harbinger of light. 
Waves o'er the eaflsm hills her banners bli 

III frequent feek fome fountain cold and clear 
To woo the Naiad o*er her filver urn ; 

Perchance the Naiad will be kind as ^air. 
And bid Hygeiay ere the ipring, retdrn : 
For oft, I ween, within the lucid wave. 

Her polifli'd limbs (he fees the rofe-lip'dGoddefs ] 



EPIGRAM- 

THAT Fidos not a Pooty is true. 
Or elfe he is a Lyar too; 
For this I'll take my oath Upon, 
That Fido told me fee was none. 



TA 
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TAKE THIS AND B£ THRllFTY. 

To a Touni Lady mth tf Ifaik tkr^itdtd wM ^rten Silk. 

L 

T OVELIEST of tlie lovely kina, ' ' ' 
•*-^ Faircft of the bltx)ming fair. 
Thou, in whom the Graces join'd 

• -Speak thee Heavfen^s peculiar tktt 1 
Take the gift that^^riendfhip brings^ 
Hear the fong that nialure feigfi. 

n. 

Emblem of thy beauteous face, 

Is the polifh'd Needle feen; 
Emblem of each inward grace. 

Nature's never-fading green ^^ 
Still fupplymg frcfh delight 
To the ftill-admiring fight- 

^ Stored 
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IIL 

5tor d in Thee the darts of hve^ 

Docs the piercing ^m/ declare j 
And a cafual wound may prove 

Much thy torment and thy care ^ 
While the purple current (hews 
Many a bleeding lover's woes. 

IV. 

Then too late my Fair fliall moura. 
When flie views the clouded bier j 

Heave a figh, and in her tum^ 
Drop an unavailing tear: 

Sighs are vented to the wind. 

Tears are vain, — the grave is blind. 

V. 
Pleafure calls; — unus*d afide. 

Lay awhile the gay machine : 
Where is now its glittering pride ? 

See how rujl has chang'd the fcene! 
Soon iu boafted beauty's flovmj 
Soon alas ! will fly thine mn. 

Brigl 
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VL 

(tighter grows It, us'd with car^j 
j Till by foffle unhappy ftroke, 
tnaps at once the britde Ipear, 
In a hundred fragments broke : 
liike, how like the fituation 
the Spear and Reputation I 

VIL 

Parent of my infant muie. 

Opening bud of every joy, 
Hear thy poet, nor refufe 

Thefe his precepts to employ : 
5o may every good befriend thee, 
\o may every blifs attend thee! 



K UNAi 
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UN AN I M IT Y. 

Occajioned by the 'R.efort thai ah Expedifibn to tl 
Coaji of France had mi/carried, through Dijfen 
tion among the Commanders. 

TF ever Fortune fails to blefs 
-*^ Our .undertakings with fuccefs> 
When we have reafbh to confide 
She could not well jEbrfakc <>ur fide s 
Of confequence we caft about. 
To fearch the fecret caufes out. 
For if wc go with willing mind, 
Occafion feldom lags behind : 
And Fortune, rightly we are told, 
Supports the adtive and the bold, . 
Thus late to make a woful rout, 
A mighty Fleet was fitted out. 
And leaders moft tremendous chofen. 
The K — 's, the D — 's, and Lord-knows^ 
whofe men. 

Refolv 
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Reibhr'd to conqucfj or to die* 
To fidthlcfi Frmce the warriors fly^ 
Where thoufands, ftruck with fuddcn drcady 
^From fuch a force fuJl wifely fled; 
And leaving quick their naked coafV^ 
Gave towns and cities up for k)ft : 
While provinces we decm'd our own. 
And Louis trenabled for his erown. 
When ftrait a ftrange dispute arofe. 
Who firft ftiould -~ tweak him by the nofe. 
A council's call'd ; debates are high j 
rU do't fays onej although I die. 
Nay, cries 2ifecond^ all agree. 
That bufinefs comes of courfe to me. 
And therefore in the world's defpite, 
I muft, and will, maintain my Right. 
But cries another^ good my friends. 
You'll neither of you gain your ends ;• 
And therefore, in a fingle word, 
Refign the claim, or meet my fwprd. 

While thus each bre'aft with rancour burnsy 
Occafion flies; the Fleet returns: 

K a^ Andt 
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And Bfitairis told, with fhamelefs face. 

Of want of time, and want of place. 

And want of wind, and want of force. 

And wants enow — to choak a horfe : 

When all their wants, at length, we fee. 

Prove want of Unanimity. 

" Hence, Britons^ by experience learn. 

Your real intereft to difcem; 

Leave railings off, and come to blows j 

But Ipare your friends, and drub your foes." 



vD 
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PROBABILITY, 



TALE. 



Nec vos decipiant blanda Mendacia Lingua. 

Ovid. 



K3 



PROBABILITY. 

A TALE. 

Humbly addreffed to all thofe whom it may concern. 

Nee vos deeipiant hlanda Mendaeia Lingua. Ovip. 

OLD M^n and ^travellers may //>, ' 
You tell us, by Authority. 
Nor yet can this a licence give. 
To fay what no one can bejieve : 
No ; thy Relation ftill ftiould be 
Confin'd to Probability. 
A dolphin fporting in the woods, 
A bov inhabiting the floods ; 
A mermaid fucking Clelias pap> 
An elephant on Delia's lap ; 
A prade, who ever was afraid 
She fhould Jiot die a — fpotlefs maid ; 

K 4 Ar 
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Arc things, the grcatcft fool may fee. 
That ne er have been, nor e er can be. 
And wbatfoe'er in fuch a ftrain 
Is told us, all the labour's vain. 
We can't implicitly believe. 
And pin our faith upon thy fleeve, 
When, not content with fimple fiddons. 
Thou giv'ft us open contradidions. 
Let all thy ftories therefore be 
Confin'd to Probability. 

Had he obienr'd this golden rule, 
(For, 'faith, the fellow was no fool) 
I knew an hont&Couniry^J^irey 
Who might have ihone a charming lyar. 
His Meaning though was no way bad. 
But only 'twas a knack he had > 
At fchool contrafted, when a boy. 
Where oft the waggifh lads employ 
Their idle hours in nobly trying 
Whofe talent is the beft at lyings 
While for the vidor is decreed 
A plumb or pear> the glorious meed. 



K 
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Here Bob from all the other boys, 
Triumphant us'd to bear the prize ; 
Till at the laft his name was grown 
To fuch a wonder of renown. 
That did our hero mount the ftage, 
None elfe would venture to engage. 
For like to Philifs conquering Sony 
The mighty prince of Macedon^ 
Fair Vidlory fate perch'd for ever, 
Upoh the corner of his beaver. 
And cuftom, that's the truth o' th' matter. 
Was now become a fecond nature. 
Perhaps, a vain defire of glory 
Might help to ffijell the pompous flory : 
But that concerns not thee or me, 
Accufe him when thyfelf art free. 
Suffice, my friend, fuffice it now. 
For me to tell, or thee to know, 
He had fucceeded wondrous well. 
Had he obferved the Probable. 

Yet was this rule fo often broke, 
That pone bdiev'd a word he ipoke. 

Believe 
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Believe him, or believe him not, 
The * Squire regarded ne'er a jot ; 
'Twras quite the fame ; he ftiU went on. 
To tell v^hat ijoonders he had done. 
One night, ere yet expedted down. 
To country-feat from fmoky town. 
Where Buck had been, two days be:fore. 
To fee a play, and — nothing more; 
When all the happy houfe were fet 
To whift, backgammon, or picquet, ' 
And each was merry blythe and free. 
As health and innocence could be; 
In bolts the 'Squire : — but what a fight \ 
Was ever fuch a woful wight! • 
Inch-deep his boots were daub'd with dirt s 
In tatters hung his bloody fliirt. 
Of jockey-fize his velvet cap, 
(O fortune dire, O hard mifhap; 
A fight how .doleful to be feen !) 
In puddle mofl: profound had been ; 
His buckjkinsy late both neat and new. 
Were wet and dirted through and through. 
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In ijiort our hero's hippy ditfs. 

From head to foot migfet wctt exptf^Ss, 

Aflifted by his batter d ^ce. 

The dreadful tidk^s of his cafe. 

A china-jar, he ftumbling, hroke^ 

Then fmack'd his whip, and thus he fjpdkc 

«^ Here Ned^ you fcouadrcl, whoreibn, here^ 
Go fetch me tbaf there fuU of beer : 
And let it be, my honeft Ned^ 
The ftrongeft, or I'll break your head. 
Do you, my pretty Poll, take care 
A toaft and nutmeg to prepare.** 
The beer was to his order braug^. 

And thrice he took a hearty draiaght.; 

Then plac'd at^afe, aii Jbaj^y man. 

In elbow-chair,, he thui began. 

" 'Twas juft at Thr^^ when Jack and 3, 

(And Jack you know's a joHy boy,) 

Came from thcrfe blifs-diffufing Fair, 

Where every fwain forgets his care ; 

Where ftiH a ready oire is found 

For every fmart, ^and every wound : 

Thofe 
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Thofe blisful Fair who ne'er perplex, 

And plague us, like their filly fex. 

But foon with genial warmth infpire, 
' And foon fiipprefs the glowing fire. 

No ftar fiipply'd its twinkling light 

To chear the gloomy face of night, 

jNor lamp diflfus'd one blinking ray. 

To guide us on our murky wayj 

Yet lion-like along we ftray'd, 

Regardlefs where our nofes led ; 
. And ftroll'd at length to Grdvenor-fquare, 

Where each refolv*d to take a chair. 

For my part, freely I confefs, 

I ne'er admir'd a prifon lefs : 

So cag'd I oe er had been before. 

And truft I never fhall be more. 

But in I ventured, right or wrong. 

And bade the black-guards drive along. 
While thus confin'd we pafe in filence 5 

And now conclude we're gone a mile hence : 

When marching heedlefs from my chair, 

A fancy dog demands his fare. 



1 
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Thy fare! quoth 1 5 Til cut thy throat, 
Ere thou flialt have a fingle groat: 
Why, very pretty too, I fwear. 
To afk a Jujiice for thy fare ! 
March off, thou whorefon, or, doft fee, 
m put thee into cujiody. 
Come, Sir, my fare\ the mongrel hollows. 
My fare I fay, or take what follows! 

I thought it much the better way. 
To flop the fellow's mouth than pay; 
So took the dog a fwingeing thwack. 
And laid him ^rawling on his back. 

At this the rafcal roars and bawls. 
So loud he might be heard to PauPs *, 
And, inftant, all the other Three 
Fell foul upon poor Jack and Me : 
Which four y though thus unfairly matched, 
Wd two had prefently diipatch'd, 
Had not fome brutes with hugeous ftaves. 
Come up to go the villains' halves. 
Six were the feweft I am fure, 
(No, not a fingle cypher fewer;) 

And 
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And four before, and now ih^fefeven^ 
If join*d, you know, make juft eleven* 
Well, twelve the number, be it fo ; 
With thofe thirteen to work we go : 
And bow tremendous was the war. 
Let broken heads and fticks declare! 

Ten clubs at once heav'd o er my head, 
Enow to knock a bullock dea^! 
(I faw, and told cm plain enough,) 
With this left arm I warded off; 
And then collecting all my might, 
I fell'd the monfters with my right- 
Here might be feen in woful cafe, 
A nofe beat flat upon the face; 
So flat that no one could have known 
That there a nofc had ever grown. 
And in another you ntught note 
His every tooth knock'd down his tht^oat* 
And here a yawning gafti as wide ' 
As that where noh\Q Curtius dy'd; 
With broken legs and arms in plenty. 
And fraaw^d Aulls, fonie ten or twenty. 
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Nay, to our glory be it faid> 
Full many a man we left for dead : 
■But whether dead in fad they were. 
In faith, I neither know nor care 5 
For that concern, belike, requires 
The Surgeon's care, and not the 'Squire's* 

His veflel now was nearly drain'd; 
All thought his ftory at an end : 
All thought, as much they wifti'd it too 5 
But what can empty wifhes do ? 
For now (alas, where ends their trpuble !) 
The 'Squire began to fee things double : 
And though but twenty fell before. 
They quickly grew to twenty more : 
And all the wonderful relation 
Received its equal augmention ; 
Till every tortur'd breaft begun 
To fedr he never would have done. 

At length the kind Lethean God 
Shook o'er his brow the drowfy rod. 
That frees the flave from grating bands. 
And ties the bloody ruffian's hands : 

That 
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That quell§ the trembling coward's fear. 
And ftays the helplefs orphan's tear j 
Makes France forget th* avenging fteel. 
And George defert his country's weal : 
That feals our hero's half-ftiut eyes. 
Secures his tongue, and ftops his lyes. 

Now, had he told us, for 2ifcore^ 
They two had threih'd Ibme three ovfour^ 
,We might have own'd the man had ipirit. 
And paid its due reward to merit. 
But this accuniulated tale 
So far exceeds the Probable^ 
That all may fee with half an Eye, 
From firft to laft, 'tis all a lye. 

Then mind, my friend, to keep in view. 
In every talc, what mayhQ true; 
Elfe, further proof we need not afk. 
For, of itfelf, will drop the mafk: 
We fee to what thoii woud'ft alpire, 
Deted, confute, expofe the lyar. 



SON 
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SO N G. 

L 

TT ONG in freedom's caufe I ann*d mc, 
-*-^ Long for liberty I ftrovcy 
Till my imiling Cbheyrwocid mc^ 
And rewarded with her love. 

II. 

Hence away, repining flander. 
Nor my faithful flame reprove; 

Ceafc, ye Libertines, to wander, 
Bli& alone belongs to love. 

III. 

Alonarchs, think yourfelves inferior 

Only to the Gods above, 
To a monarch fer fuperior, . 

Bleft am /with'G&^^'i love. 



Pomp 
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IV. 

Pomp of courts my joy furpafles. 
While within fomc fhady grove, 

Fix'd I gaze on Chhe's graces. 
And am bleft with Cbloe's love. 

V. ■ 

Farewell riot^s painfhl pleafbre. 
Truer joy^ I mean to prove, 
. And fecure a living treafirre, 
Bleft with Cbhe's lafting love. 

VI. 

Speed your way, ye winged hours. 
Quick ye nimble minutes move. 

Till upon me Hymen ppurs 
Blifs divine from Chkes love. 



E 1^ I G R A M- 

'^T^IS odd, I muft bwm, but a. pofitive^ t« 
A That Ned m^t\^eaks^ but ha~.*^< 
his mouth« 
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Upon being q/ked — what an Epigram was ? 

T Y THAT is an Epigram^ you afk; 

^ ^ To anfwer is no eafy tafk : 
But yet, right pofitive I am. 
That this {hoxAdi be an Epigram. 



The SURPRISE. 

Somnia me terrent veros imitantia cafusy 
Et vigilant fenfusy in mea damna^ mei. 

THOU rafcally whorefons fays Richard to Nsd^ 
With whom, the laft nighti did I fee tbl» 
Qin bed ? 
Ay, ftare as thou wilt ! but its true by my lifci 
I iaw neighbour Edward ^ kiffing my wife* 
.Ifiiw, when you met> all your wantoning airs i 
Then faw thee right gallantly handbef up ftairs. 
^i;^ .La itt 
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In fliort, to let idle defcription alone, 
I faw and heard all that was faid and was done, 
. How ! where ! bellows Nedy in a horrible fright; 
I verily thought you abroad all the night. 
Ay, fo, replies Dicky it might poflibly feem; 
And, to tell you the truth, it was only a dream. .] 
Indeed, anfwers Nedy (now his panic was o'er,) 
I am heartily glad that it proves nothing more ; 
For, Yaith, (not to make any quarrel between us,) 
I was in fome fear thou hadft really feen us. 



E P I T A P R 

HER foul inform'd with ev'ry fofter grace. 
Youth's gayeft honours opening in herfito^ 
Fair as the flow'r that drinks the vernal dew. 
As fweet, as bright, — and ah ! as tranfiei^ too : 
Such was the maid, on whofe untimely herfe. 
Flows the fad tribute of this humble verfe : 
Attend, ye fair, ye young, the moral lay ; 
The term of youth, of life, is but a day. 
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rhe REASONABLE WIFE. 
Jin EPIGRAM. , 

rp O R fhame, cries out IJell to her hufband, 

*" for fhame, 

Vhen £he caught him too free with a girl of bad fame : 

Fis monflrous to lead fuch a diifolute life ; 

f thou wilt have a whore, prithee come to — thy wife. 



VERSES ivritten upon a blank Leaf in a 
Toung Ladys Gay's Fables. 

rO pleafe, and pleafing to amend us. 
To mark our faults, and not ofFeixd us 5 
?*rom vice the fureft way of weaning ; 
!n fable Gay hath couch'd his meaning ; 
\nd while the bard himfelf is mute, 
Nt 're told our foibles by a brute. 
Ire courts condemn d ? — we own 'tis hard 5 
Jut blame the brute, and not the bard. 

L 3 Are 
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Are ladies lafli'd ? — 'twas ne'er intended ; 
But brutes '0)111 talk> aud. who can xnend it ? 

Thus, if to fbme vidorious dame, 
A lover longs to tdl his flame, 
Tct fears that in a point fo tender. 
His aukward Speeches may offend her 5 
■Tis beft perhalps to watch his time. 
And pop his pafEon into rhyme 5 
Which oft, you know, in our deipite. 
The jingling Heliconiam write: 
And how can mortals mend the matter. 
If mufes cbaunit, or monkeys chatter ? 



SEASONABLE ADVIC 
A SONG: "To Chloe. 

L ^ 

* 

XT E S, thou beauty haft, I own, 

-^ ChloCy that each heart furprifes ; 
Yet thou may'ft without a frown. 
Hear what prudence no\v ddvifes. 

.. Th 
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n. 

Though with ^cytiy diarm arra/d. 

Thou exultefl in their Iplcndour ; 
ICnow that every charm will fade. 

Beauty's buds are frail and tender. 

III. . 

By experience thou wilt find, 
When advancing years overtake thee, 

Thou may ft forrow to the wind. 
Every fuiter will forfake thee. 

IV. 

Come then, Cbloe^ to r^y arms. 

Ere thy bloom of beauty's over; 
:Twm, at once, improve thy charms. 

And beatify, thy lover. 



L 4 Stttt 
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Sent with. a WO O D-L ARK. 

I. 

Go, fweeteft of the tuneful throng. 
To Delia Ipeed thy way ; 
And learn from her fublimer fong, 
A yet more melting lay. " 

When Pbabus at the dawning day, 

> 

niumes the chearful fkies. 
In fofteft note? my love dlfj^ay. 
And bid my Delia rife* 

When night affumes her peaceful reign, 

In fober fable dreft. 
Let love be breath'd in every ftrain, 

And foothe her foul tb reft. 



A ve: 
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A VERY PLAIN CASE.: 
To C H L O E. 

I. 

A TTEND, my Cbloey to the lays, 
■*■ ■*• The mufe is now inditing; 
For 'tis a point the mufe. eflays 
To fet your errors right in. 

I beg'd a klfs with reverence due. 

But you, without contrition. 
Refused the boon, unlefs you knew 
. The caufe of my petition. 

III. 

But mark, my Chloe^ mark me This, 

Nor ftill delight to'teaze one, 
Tis eafier far to grant the blifs. 

Than *tis to hear the reafon. 

And 



And if, at once, two evils pccil, 
'Tis doubtlels much difcrecter^ 

With patience to receive the lefe. 
Than combat with the greater. 



7^5 Considerate HurSBAND* 
^EPIGRAM. 

CRIES Ned to his neighbours, as forward 
they preft. 
Conveying his wife to her place of long reflj 
Take, friends, I befeech you, a^ Utile more leifure. 
For why (hbuld we thus make a toil of plea/tire t 



AN 
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AN 

E L E G Y 

On the Death of His Late MAJESTY. 
Printed) with Additions, from the OzroRD Coi-lectioh. 

TO THE KING. 

•I: 

FROM every eye whife tears unnumber*d flow. 
While every mufc attunes her folemn flxains. 
To paint in all the energy of woe. 
The lofs that Britain in her Sire fuftains : 

11. 

Be miine to glory's race, with virtue run. 
With generous warmth to wake the vrilUng lyre; 

To mourn the hero, and to prompt the Ion, • 
Britannia s Son, to emulate the Sire^ 

Twas 



156 M I S CE L LA N I E S. 

III. 
Twas his the calls of mifery to cakn, 

'Twas his to aid the wretched and oppreft ; 
'Twas his to niix, and pour the healing balm 

Of lenient comfort, o'er the wounded breaft. 

IV. 

His was the inborn greatnefs of the mind. 
When foul Contention o'er his kingdoms ran. 

To fpare the fatal follies of his kind, 
And drop the ihjur'd monarch in the man. 

V. 

Twas his to heed the widow's tearful eye; 

'Twas his the helplfefe orphan to defend : 
To wipe the moiften'd cheek of wailing dry. 

And zdi the prince, the father, and the friend. 

VI. 

'Twas his, when deaf to mercy's tender cries, 
Infulting nations call'd his Juftice forth. 

To bid his minifters of wrath chaftife 

The mighty Nimrods of the bleeding earth. 
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VII. 

So when forth-ifliiing with colleded force. 
Obedient to Jehovah's high command. 

The whirlwind iweeps with defblating courfe. 
O'er all the borders of an impious land : 

VIII. 

Each haughty pine that lifts his towering head. 
The frowns of nature daring to deride. 

In waftefiil ruin o'er the plain is fpread; 
To mourn the fatal confequence of pride. 

IX. 

But the meek oficr of an humbler fizc, 
Whofe boughs elaftic teach her to conform, 

The vidor Ipares ; and bids the fuppliant rife, 
Uninjur'd, from the fury of the ftorm. 

X. 

'Twas thus He humbled each prefuming foe, 
Who fondly deem'd his utmoft wrath to' dare : 

'Twas thus, when conqueft taught the neck to bow. 
He taught the jufticp of his fword to fpare. 

But 
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XI. 

But ah ! what hand avails, in fair vray. 

To draw his matchlefe, countlefs merits forth s 

What tongue can cdebrate, what pendiiplay, • 
His regal wifdom^ or his fodal worth? 

xu. 

Yet, though no farther dares the mufe aipirc, 
Where full perfedion burfts upon the viewj , 

She'll point the path to make the world admire 
His every virtue blooming fair in TTou. 

xin. 

Be thine, when injur'd innocence complains. 
To lend the fuppliant call a willing ear ; 

Be thine the generous heart that freely deigns. 
Her fuit, when modeft nxerit fues, to hear, 

XIV. 

Be thine, fhould Fadlion rear her Hydra head, 

(WhichHeaven ayert thy happier days fhould prpve) 
Be thine the foCil to ftrike the monfter dead. 
And reign unrivaVd in thy nation's love* 

Be 



I 
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£e thine, 9s}»»; ihy royal Crandfire's pii4e, ^ 
A^ttb faith Inviokte, tad fteady hand, 

The pg^kQr r«JD6 of govenuzicBt to guidei 
And ^t^d thy peaceful Ue^g^s o'er the Iand:» 

XVI. 

Bvt ibpuld ifpr^n lift her creft xxy highi 
Should defilatim (hake her iron rod. 

With impious force prefuOMDg to defy 
The law» of natttre> and of nature's Goo : 

XVII. 

Be thine the kingly tafk, as his before. 
To bid thy fleet her martial thunders roll. 

To either JndiSi unrepining Ihore, 
And bear deliverance to the fartheft pole. « 

xvm. 

And when thine arms have laid the tyrants low, 
Be thine to bid the rage of jbattle ceafe, 

Inthron'd in triumph only to beftow. 
The lafting joys of liberty and peace. 

So 
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3ax. 

So fliall thy duteous people, free and brave. 
Still own a George's Heaven-dircifted fway; 

For while they fcorn the abjefl: name of flave. 
Fair freedom fHll fhall teach them to obey. 

So (hall, while Heaven prolongs thy gracious reign, 
Or calls his fervant to partake his reft, 

Thy equal virtues equal praifes gain, 
Bdow be honour d, and above be bleft. 



% 
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rbe CONVERT. 
A SONG. 

I. 

AS Damon^ at the clofe of day. 
With Celia fwcctly ftraying. 
Due homage to the blooming May, 
And Beauty's Queen, was paying? 
He clafp'd the virgin to his heart. 

Though feigning coy diffention. 
And beg'd fbme precepts to impart. 
That claimed her beft attention. 

n. 

The Fair-one blufh'd, and ftrove to chide. 

Though ev*n in paflion pleafing, 
And ceafe, O Damony ceafe, fhe cry'd. 

This naughtinefs and teazingj 
And fldH obferve, whene'er inclined 

To prove a fage adyifer, 
That leflbns taught againft the mind 

Will never make us wifen 

. M The 
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III. 

The Fair-one frown'd ; but laughing Love 

Her coynefs quickly ended, 
As Damon to a myrtle grove 

The blufhing maid attended; 
Where Celia cry'd, (though all the reft 

Was hid from Man's difcerning) 
" If thus by wifdom v^^e are bleft. 

May / be ever learning/' 



VERSES written on a blank Leaf of the \3^ 
which was prefented to a Toung Lady. 

HERE in one maze of harmony unite. 
The manly, foft, the fimple, and polite. 
Here virtuous Lowth's majeftic Lays explain 
The blifs arifing from a Saviours reign. 
Here Fancy ftrong in Wartoris genius flows : 
A Brother^ here, aflerts his Oxfords caufe. 
Here Hammonds plaints in melting foftnefs provi 
The fears, the hopes, the elegance of Love. ^ 

I 
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Here Smollett's undiflembling warmth we trace : 
Here fweet Mufaus pours his every grace. 
Here Contemplation leads her Gray along. 
In all the fweet fimplicily of fong. 
Here Akenfide on foaring wing purfues 
The vaft tecurfions of the Grecian Mufe. 
"While Scottiih bards and Englifh numbers raife 
Our equal wonder, and our equal praife. 

Might /, my Fair, as their example fires, 
But ipeak the wifh that purity infpires. 
Our Hearts a kindred Union fhould compofe 3 — ^ 
The northern Thijiky znd the fouthern Rofe. 



JZ 



M 2 SOLI- 
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SOLILOQ^UY 

On the Death of a Friend. 

Virtus y recludens immeritis tmri 

O^elumy negata tent at iter via ; 

Coetufque vulgares^ & udam 

Spernit humum fugiente penna. Hon. 

X TAIN are the fculptur'd honours of the tomb> 

^ And vain the flattering monumental verfe. 
The verfe or breathing marble's longeft date, 
I^ but a point of fbme few centuries, 
A trifling; founding, cozening, empty Nothing. 
'Tis Virtue only, darling of the Ikies, 
Can eternize her votary's holy name. 
And keep it fafe amid the rufl of years, 
UnfuUied, uncorroded. She alone 
Can give w^hat all defire, and all may gain. 
Can give blefl Immortality to Man. 

She, 



If 
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She, my Lorenzo^ mine alas no more ! 
(If 'tis allowed us from external adtions. 
To judge the fecret feelings of the Soul,) 
Was thy condudrels through the paths of life. 
By ^thee too quickly trod. — But io the great. 
The omnifcient Godhead wifely had decreed j 
And his command, his high, his juft command, 
Shall vain, prefuming, impiouis Man oppofe ? 



Why then, my heart, that deep unbidden figh ? 
Why fteals the tear adown my moiften'd^cheek ? 
*Tis Nature diftates; and in pride's delpite. 
In ipite of Stoid apathetic madnefs, 
Nature will bear down each oppofing precept. 
And force us, by the tribute of a tear, 
To affume the Afo;^: While Reafon, meek-ey'd maid. 
To generous, gentle Pity near-ally'd. 
Commands us pay (but pay in moderation) 
The debt of Friendfliip to a Friend deceas'd. 

Such, fuch waft Thou j a generous, faithful Friend^ 
A friend to Me^ a friend to Humankind. 

M 3 Pour 
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Pour then, my fwelling heart, the load of woe 
That weighs thee down, and give thy forrows ver 
Free let them flow, an offering to his fhade. 
Whom fnake-hung Envys felf could ne'er condem 
Whom, candour, virtue, juftice, all applaud. 



EPIGRAM. 

An detur Privatio mite Kuhitum f Neg\ 

TTpOR reafons oft the vulgar prefs, 
-^ Nor think they can be had. 
Why thofe who greateft parts poflefs. 
Should run the oft'neft mad? 

But well the cafe Adunco hits, 

Whofe anfwer is, that thofe 
Are likeft far to lofe their wits 

Who have their wits to lofe. 



HOi 
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HOR. Lib. II. Ode XX. Burlefqued. 

7i? Ellis St. John, Efqy on the Authors going 
from the Univerfity. 

L 

NT O more on trembling tender wing, 
' Of no accuftom'd theme to ling. 
Now do I deign to foar; . ^.„ 

But boldly borne in upper air, - 
To Medways nobler banks repair. 
To vifit ^eens no more. 

IL 

On towering pinions through the fky. 
To KentiJh'Wilds I nobly fly, 

One half a Country-Curafe ; 
And half a furly Pedagogue y' 
To tutor licensed, and to flog. 

The greateft •— dunce in Europe. 

M 4 Iii:r», 
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Him, whom my Sf. John oft has feen, ' 
In fliirt, that once perhaps — was clean, 

f 

Exalted in a garret. 
On many a knotty point intent j 
Shall many a mighty Man of Kent ^ 

With admiration ftare at. 

IV. 

My wondrous deeds and fearful name. 
Expanded o er the realms of fame, 

Shall ftrike all envy dumb; 
In living charadters diiplay*d. 
By many a deep imprejjion made 

On many a bleeding bum. 

V. 

Ev'n now my pride in fancy feels 
The night-gown dangling at my heels. 

As cuftom'd laws determine; 
And loud I give each ftem command. 
While quivering Birch bedecks my hand. 

To fright the pigmy vermin, 

LondoHj 
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VI. 

\ndon^ thy towres I now approach, 
ith ready complaifance, and coach 

To thruft each puling cub in : 
' n Hounflow fhall revere my name, 
id Hockley own my jufter claim. 

To give her Bears a drubbing. 

VIL 

• Country-Clowny or booby C//, 
[ break the pate, or force the wit. 

If haply wit in fuch is ; 
id friik the bums, and pull the ears, 
' 'Squires, and Baronets, and Peers, 

When pnce within my clutches. 

VIIL 

fenfelefs fhould the Brat remain, 
id fcom to whimper and complain. 
The powres of birch defying, 

I oft repeat each flxirdy blow, 

II penitence begin to flow. 

Then trounce him well for crying. 

Though 



I70 MISCELLANIES- 

IX. 

Though frequent ftarts the trickling tear> 
Though plenteous bloody bumps appear^ 

rU drown remorfe and fbrrow : 
No fruitlefs prayre fhall move my breaftj, 
*, Or if "to-nigbt I let him reft, 

I'll flog again To-morrow. 



Her ORIGIN. To Chloe;' 

Imitated from Carm. Quadr* 

/ I ^ O form a Nymph divinely fair, 

■^ Whom each perfection crown'd. 
Fond Love employ 'd his every care. 
And fearch'd the world around. 

From different parts a fhape, a face. 

The anxious Godhead ftole; 
The modeft blufh, the artlefs grace. 

That wins the inmoft foul. 



Each 
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Each charm from all he wifely chofe 

And mix'd with niceft art; 
And hence the beauteous Chloe rofe 

To win each human heart* 

His various Fenus thus of old 

The Grecian Artijl drewj 
A rival beauty we behold 

Thus form'd, my Fair, in Tou. 



S O N G^ 

I. 
"pROM all the little thefts of love, 
■*- By pureft paflion bcft enjoy'd, , 
You aik what pleafiires J can prove, 
And wonder I am never cloy'd, 

I beg'd a kifs; you heard my prayre, 

Nor let me long entreat in vain ; 
But fondly hop'd, I fhould not dare, 

Infatiate Man ! to afk again. 

Yet- 
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III. 

Yet ftill a fupplicating Have, 

Alike impatient as before, 
A thoufand kifles yet I crave. 

And yet ten thoufand thoufand more. 

IV. 

For while your charms remain the fame, 
Thofe charms will ever aid defire ; 
^ And where fuch fuel feeds the flame. 
How can that growing flame expire ? 



CUPID inJiruEiing his Mother. 

TTTHEN Venui heard the melting fong 
^ ^ That warbled from her Delias tongue. 
In every grace compleat; 
" Sure nought on earth, the Goddefs cry'd. 
As on each trembling note flie dy'd. 
Was ever half fo Jweet^ 



But 



MISCELLANIES. 173 

t laughing LovCy who chanc'd to hear, 
ith wifhful look, and wanton leer. 

Thought fit to interpofe : 
Though Mufic yields iofweet a found, 
ifweeter muft thofe Lips be found. 

From Vvhence that Mufic flows ?"— ^ 



On the Same Occafion. 
To Delia Singing. 

XTES, my Fair, to thee belong 
-■- All the noblefl: powres of fong. 
Truft me, for I fconi deceit. 
Nought on earth is half fo fweet. 
As the melting, dying note. 
Warbling through thy liquid throat,' 
Save the breath in which it flows. 
Save the lip on which it grows. 



Hhe 
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rhe R E Q^ U I T A L. 
^ S O' N G. 

I. 

TTTITH every charm was Chhe bleft, 

^ ^ That mortal maid could boaft. 
By all admir'd, by all careft. 
The Beauty and the Toaft. 
Whate er ihe did, whate er fhe faid. 

In eameft or in joke. 
Her aftions every charm diiplay'd, 
'Twas Rapture all ihe fpoke. 

n. 

The dying fwains around her throngs 

Their mighty pains to prove ; ^ 

And each declar'd hov«r v^ell, hov7 long. 

How conftant he could love : 
Each vow'd no time fhould e'er deface 

Her beauties from his breaft ; 
Each vow'd, and with peculiar grace, 

Blulh'd, figh'd, or looked the reft. 

Bui 
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IIL 

t fHU uiMitov'd the maid remained 

To every pleading prayre; 
:h unavailing vow difdain^d. 

And laugh'd at all dieir care : 
all their looks and all their fighs, 

Deaf^ obftinate, and blind ; 
ir bofbm cold as winter's ice, 

Unfix'd as winter's wind. 

IV, 

t foon her Iprightly bloom decays, 

Her charms are quickly o'er ; 
le rofe of youth deferts her face. 

And beauty is no more : 
le wifer fhepherds, in their turn. 

Some fairer nymph purfue, 
d haplefs Cbloes left to mourn 

The joys fhe never knew. 



ne 
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Tie REMONSTRANCE. 
Ho SYLVIA. 

T T THAT joy, vay Syhia^ canft thou find 

^ ^ In trifling hours away. 
To view thofe charms which Heaven defign'd 
Each moment fhould decay? 

For Time in every toil's defpite. 

Shall every charm impair. 
Shall fpoil thofe eyes that jGiine fb bright^ 

And face that blooms fo fair. 

But would*ft thou know the fureft art 

To ftay each fleeting grace. 
Her ftandard fix'd within thy heart. 

Let faireft Virtue place. 

She fhall preferve thy charms entire> 
In beauty's vernal bloom ; 
• She fhall unfading joys infpire. 
And triun^ph o'er the tomb,. 

VERSES 
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V E R S E S 

OCCASIONED BY THE 

^^th of a Veky Young Gentlemak. 

JPurpureus veluti cumflos fuccifus aratro 

JLa^uefcit morietts \ lajfove papavera coUo 

Dmifere caputs pluvia cum forte gravantur. Vi rc. 

I. 

irp Merging from its early bed, 
■■— ' Ere winter's chilly Wafts arc gone^ 
A tender floweret lifts its head, 
And fees a weak and clouded fun. 

11. 

The nipping froft, or rattling Ihower, 

The produft of inclement fkies. 
Attacks the little blooming flower. 

That quickly droops it leaf and dies. 

N So 
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m. 

So^ Lycidas^ too chanx^g Youths 
Thy early bloom caught every eye j 

Weep vn£6amy innocence, and truth. 
That he was bom, fo foon to die. 

IV. 

But yeftef-mom I faw him pais 
His leifure hours in i^xjrtive play j 

I fiiw .indeed, —and yet alas ! 
The darling boy is dead to day. 

V. 

Hence learn, ye wanton, to be wife. 
Hence early learn, ye young and gay. 

That life*s a flowre that quickly dies. 
And you^ the the tenant of a day. 



ABSEN 
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A B ^"S '-EN '"C :E: 

^ B ,L E G Y^ 

^ef ager : viticr rnQripi^Jitit deri$ herba ; 
iber pampineas invidet collibus umbras, 
byllidis adventu nofira nemm omne vireitt : 
%piter et lato. defcendet plurimus imbri. Virg* 

■^HRICE has- diis globe its courfe diur- 
nal run 5 
hrlce has this mooit dHplay'd her filver light ; 
thrice, yon mount hath feen thc/rifing fun, 
nee laft 0/A^///^ blcft my^happy fight. 

IL 

It wondrous blifs each paffing hour fupply'd ! 
ich blifs no mortal ever knew before, 
rt cruel fates our mutual joys divide ! 
arhaps divided to unite no more. 

N 2 In 
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ni. 

In vain I ipecd upon the wing& of love. 
To every near, and every diftant plain : 

I vainly fearch each fblitary grove. 

And trace the foreft's lonely walks in vain. 

From purple morning to the dews of eve. 
From dewy evening to the purple morn, 

I vainly roam, and roaming, vainly grieve, 

» 

And hope for joys that never may return-. 

V. 

What change could tempt, whatpaffion could cM 
The lov'd Ophelia from her native plains ? 

What daring ravifher compelled away. 

What fear removed her, or what force retains 

VI. 

Perhaps, ev n now, the ruthlefs monfter holds 
Her tender bofom in. his brawny arms j ' 

With horrid fmile her flender waift enfolds. 
And feeds with luflful vigour on her charms. 
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vn. 

fee the Fiend high-flaming with defirej 
I hear too plain Ophelias helplefs cries : 
Icr cheeks are fanguin*d with indignant fire ; 

IAfid lufl grows wanton in the monfter's eyes.' 
VIIL 
come, foul Fiend, to end th* unequal ftrife, 
I come, foul Fiend, to check thy vile delight. — 
Sternal horrors feize thy guilty life, 
And quick convey thee to the realms of night. 

IX. 

to thy heart I plunge the vengeful blade. 
Ere yet thy luft hath done the brutal deed. — 
W wretch, thy pu^rpofe was in time delayed, 
' Aijd fair Ophelia by the ftroke,is freed. 

X. 

^mc to my arms, thou yet untainted Fair, 
And let me kifs thofe falling tears away: 

tlcfs, blefs the man who fav'd thee from defpair^ 
And from deftruftion fhatch'd the trembling prey. 

N 3 Come 
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Come to my'a^iiIs'cip&nBed' W*Teccfre* 

The choibeff gift'tfiktMtia^fcfi'haslldft mWe^. ' 

For fay, what greater boon Idhd Hciveh' can" 
Oi *^^yi cbuldHmpibus 'mortal -aScfdr! mort? ' 

Well ' dA thi' (SSas reward' my toils at lift,- ' 1 
And wellkUd lovfcEoVehlsgfl^dian caiteitri|)Idj^i' 

Who makes us number' pairfs and dingers pafl:,' 
To fwilli'tKe vitt'aM6uftt<Jf pfelent jcysi 

Xlli: 
Heaven ^^t dfidfe ple^ries may ridt fodft'dibftyj 

For' vart' ejMferiles' wlli feldbtii loHg" rtd^t 
Heaven gHahl tJife vliTibh' riiSy ribit fljtef jM^; 

And pfiMt joys expii'e irf fufelry' j^V - ' ' 

X#. 

Alas, to6 llire the' tfaiifient tdptMs fMi, ' ■ 
Too fiire, fo6 faft, eath' fair' idda ffies-; 

The flower]^' fetttf? diifelVe tfef^ f ahey «i*i6. 
Arid: noix0 T^( SMitf, \siitten Mdifitft. 

When 



I 
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xy.. 

Where late the towering Cedar fought the iky. 
Where late the humbler Tweeter Myrtle grew$ 

KTkh horrid afpedt meet my lothlng eye 
The poifonous Nightfhade, and the baleful Yew. 

XVI. 

..." » 

IVhcrc late the Woodbine join'd the virgin Ro&y 
Where blow'd the Jeflaname fweet and Lily fairj 

Cold Aconite in wild profiiiion grows. 
And Hemlocks breath defiles the tainted air. — - 

xyn, 

'Xvas alldeluiion; — I no menace h^^^i 
N9 plaintive prayre, no agonizing cries ; 
Ko brutal a£tjons, but in thought, appeared, 
, No ftruggling danoiel met thefc doting eyes* 

XVIIL 
Np luft-impaffion*d;Tavifhcr I found, 

I freed no virgin from the pangs of woe y 
In her deftroyer's breaft I fix*d no wound, 

Nor.fent a monfter to the (hades bdow. 

N 4 Twas^ 
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XIX. 
'Twas ^ delufion 5 — vain are all my cares, - 

I ftill am left afflifted, and alone 5 
Vain are my fearches yet, and vain my prayrcs. 

And fair Ophelia yet may be undone. 

XX. 

Forbid it, Heaven; forbid my fond alarms; 

Preferve die maid from every danger free ; 
O fafe preferve her unaflaulted charms. 

And give her quickly back to Love and Me. 

XXI. 

She comes not yet ; — nor yet the maid appears ; ^ 
Her long delay this tortured heart will break: 

CH 'tis an Abfence of a thoufand years ; 
It feems a tedious century while I Ipeak. 

XXII. 

Come, heavenly Fair, and fbothe my racking pain* 
O quickly come, and blefs my aching fight s 

And every Joy (hall revel in thy train. 

And every fenfe grow wanton with delight. 

Ha^ 
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XXIII. 
iw fond alas are all the Lover's dreams^I 
What brightening profpedls can my griefs afluage ? 
n irkfome hour each tedious minute feems ; 
Each hour a day, and every day an age. 

XXIV. 

ypbeliay come I my banifh'd peace reftore j 
The lovely finile of chearfiil hope difplay: 

A. moment then (hall feem each fleeting hour. 
And time itfelf too quickly fteal away. 



LO 
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LOVE and RE-ASaN. 

L 

^TTHATiinean, my heart, thofc heaving fighfl ! 
^' What vaft difordw'd-paffions rife, 

At 5)(ftwV,».d«:IiB§ n^tcyfJi 
Tis Love, —r. ajj,! kfHithe. fpri?l. defirc, 
Let ReaToo nojb^cr thought iw^ifCt 

And quench. the rifittg.flju^?, 

n. 

Let not the t3rrant God coutroul. 
But nohler motives fway the foul, 

And worthier deeds infpire ; 
Heed not thofe looks, thofe killing eyes s 
Tis great, 'tis godlike to dc^ife 

What all mankind admire. 

HL 

The hraveft heroes fhunn'd the charms 
Of falfe deluding woman's arms. 

And 
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And gain'd immortal fame : 
at tbeyy whofc tender )del(ling hearts 
vi(Sim fell to female art^. 
Are now without a name. 

lit foon the warring thougjbts fubfidai 
Thilc powerful Reafbn thus reply'd 

( And who fhall difapj*oye ? ) 
The maid whom eveiy virtue warms; 
^he maid whofe every adion charms^ 

;Tis godlike thus to l^ve.'* 



ne R E C^XT It S T. 
"to C U E i R 

I. 

STilleft fiifence reigns around. 
Save the lonely knell I hear^ 
Warning with its fofcnm found. 
Nightly phantoms to appear. 



Through 
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n. 

Through tbis deep fequefter'd grove,^ 

Sadly-pcnfivc as I ftray. 
Tell me, gendc God of Love, 

How Ihall I die boon repay? 

IIL 
For, indeed, *tis kindly done. 

Thus to guide my fteps aright; 
Thus to lead me, while alone,! 

Through the awful gloom of night. 

IV. 

Would'ft thou add a favour more, 

Hafting to my Deliay fay, 
How in Darknefs I deplore. 

Till her prefence brings the Day. 



ODl 
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O D E. 

To S Y L V I A, 

I. . 

TrpAIR is Floras pride, the Rofe, 
-*■ Fair the Lilys filver hue. 
Countlefs beauties tbey difclole, 
Countlefs beauties bloom myou» 

11. 

Though the fragrant Rofes fair 

Odour's pureft breath exhale ^ 
Though the Lilies^ fcent the air, 

Strewing fweets in, every gale : 

III. 

Soon their fleeting charms decay,, 
Soon they droop the languid head 3 

Sweet they breathe at early Day, 
Evening finds their fragrance fled 

Though 
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IV. 
Thougfr they blooniiin all their g|ace> 

Syhiay be &e truth confeft, 
Tis the Rofe that dfecks {tijface, 
Thofe are Lilies on, thy breaji. 



A CALL--/(7:GRATITUOE. 
Ti C H L O E. 

^ L 

OSAY, thou criiel, charming Fair, 
How long liiuft I endure 
Thofe love-inflifted wounds I bear. 

Nor hope to find a cure ? 
Say, why.oa4n&you.thusjeinf4oy 

Each token o£4iida^; 
Or fay, why ajl.your jfex^ajoy 
Is pkced ia-othefsupain? 

O think. 



IL 

D thiiik; SSicriet'lbethai^t itM 

Compafiion to your breaft^ 
That but for faithlefi ^iooman's fall, * 

Mankind had yet been bleft: 
But loving more than tongue can^-tell. 

From Eden were we driven, 
A.nd for the Fair-one chofe to fell 

A Paradife and Heaven* 

III. 

ir lofs, while yet 'tis in your powrc^ 

Do you in part repay. 
And feize^ my Fair, the projflTei^ hour^ 

To wafh your guilt away : 
For usy in turn, your irarc employ, 

To us fo )ufllyi4uei 
And let at leaft (me wretcTi ei^oy 

A Faradife in Tw^ 



ANA. 
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ANACREONTIC. 

I. 

A SK not why I penfive rove, 
^ ■*• 0'<r die lawn, or through the grove. 
Now when night has reach'd its noon, 
Plcas'd with yonder ftars and moon. 

II. 

In that beauteous Orb of night, 
Gently-ftreaming on the fight, 
I can fondly, freely trace 
Myrds feir-refledled face. 

m. . 

On thofe ftars* promifcuous rays 
I could ever gladly gaze. 
While my ravifh'd foul difcries 
There the luftre of her eyes. 



<n 
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rhe HAPPY SHEPHERD. 

L 

TE fwains, that love the fylvan fcene, 
^ Ye flocks, that wanton o'er the green. 

Ye warblers of the grove, 
chearful fong, and feftive play, 
spare the dance, and join the lay 

Of Harmony and Love. 

IL 

r fure if Cupids matchlefs art, 
lat wins the idol of our heart; 

Can aught of blifs fupply y 
arch all the mighty globe around, 
fwain fo true fhall ne*er be found 

So greatly bleft ^s I. 

III. 

was when the fultry fun withdrew, 
id Evening (bed her balmy dew, 

O To 
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To heal the thirfty plain; 
I Delia met in yonder grove. 
And told the tender tale of love. 

Nor told the tale in vain. 

IV. 

Cbnfiis'd at firft fhe flxove to chide. 
While frowns aflFeded vainly try'd , 

Her beauties to deform : 
But though ihe cried 'twas much amiis, 
I footh'd her anger with a kifs. 

And ftopt the rifing ilorm. 

V. 

Be hufh'd, each rill, and leafy ipray, 
Ceafe, Philomel^ that mournful lay. 

Nor let a woe be thine ; 
Mufli, every gale of gentleft air. 
While Delias faithful vows declare 

Her Soul for ever mine. 



n 
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The FATALIST. 
"To SYLVIA. 



L 
r^RlTHEE fay, thou charming creature, 
*• Whjr^that cloud upon thy face ? 
tSrief will fpoil each beauteous feature. 

Tears will.tarniih every grace, 
rhat thou didfl: not fcorn my .wooing^ 

Grateful I the favour own; 
f ct 'twas not my Sylvias doingy 

We were ruFd by Fate alone. 

ir. 

i^y thefi does my Fair-one teaze irie' ' 

With a fond unnieaning vow ? 
^ated then were you to pleafe liie. 

Nor was I defpifed by You. 
But if altered now the cafe isy 

As the fad decree is made. 
Let us wipe our blubber'd facesy 

Gruel Fate will be obey d. 

G * ^he 
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7:5^ STOLEN KISS. 
to C H L O E. 



E 



I. 

XCUSE, my Fair, thc>*» Kifs, 
Nor take the harmlcfs theft amifs> 
For / was not to blame : 
Believe the truth I now declare, 
'Twas Love that taught me thus to dare. 
And thus avow my flame. 

11. 

You look'd fo innocently fair. 
So foftly-fweet and debonair, —^ 

'Tis true I ftole a kifs : 
But while my foul was fondly fir'd 
By joys which Heaven and you infpir^d. 

How could it be amifs? 



WOMAIV! 
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woman's resolution. 

A SONG. 

L 
irpAIR Phyllh in a fhady grove, ,, . ' 

-*- Removed from human ken, 
Thus pleaded to the God of Love, 

Thus rail'd at faithlefs men : 
" O Cupid^ hear a virgin's prayre. 

And grant this one requeft. 
So fhalt thou eafe me of my care. 

And make me blythe and bleft. 
II. 
May Corydoriy ungrateful fwain. 

Some haughty Fair-one find. 
Alike regardlefe of his pain. 

Alike to him unkind. 
Let ills unknown, unheard before. 

New torments ftill create ; 
Let him be deftin'd to adore^ 

.Let her be .doom'd to hate'' 

O 3 She 
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m. 

She faid ; — but lo ! where blythe and gay. 

The fwain himfelf appears, 
Prepar'd to chafe her frowns away, 

And foothe her jealous fears : 
Then clofe he folded to his breaft. 

The ill-diflembling maid: 
She figh'd, (he funk, (he blufh'd, and bleft 

The Shepherd and the Shade. 



From the Greek of Antiphilus* 

TTTHEN young I was needy, now fit :! 
^ ^ the grave 

I am rich ; yet how poor my condition ! 
I ^flight have enjoy*d what I then could not have, 

In^ow having Fm paft the fruition, 



RVRAk 
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RURAL HAPPINESS/ 

Felices ter & ampliusj 

^os irrupta tenet copula 5 nee malts 

Divulfus qtderimoniisy 

Suprema citiusfohet amor die. Hor. 



L 

SAY, my Sylvia^ blooming Fair, 
Brightcft of the virgin train. 
Why that haughty look and air. 
Why thofe tokens of difdainf 



II. 

What though bleft with every grace. 

Of a nobler line you boaft ? 
Time will Ipoil thy blooming face. 

Titles vanifh in the duft. 

O 4 See 
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IIL 

See yon unrepining pair. 

Sporting o'er the flowery plain; 

She, a mighty monarch's care. 
He, an humble fhepherd fwain. 

IV. 

Bending low to Cupid's throne. 
Courts and kingdoms fhe forfook : 

Scorn'd the fplendour of a crown. 
Left the fceptre for the crook. 

V. 

Thus they 4(^, and thus they play. 
Crown d with every calm delight; 

Tend their fleecy flock by day. 
Give to rapture all the night. 

VL 

Bleft with innocence and eafe. 
Here they every comfort prove; 

All is happinefs and peace. 
All is harmony and love. 



OP^ 
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O D E: 

To C Y N T H I A. 

Luna mibi tremulum Lumen prabebat. Ovid. 

L 

OCyntbiay peerlcfs Queen of Night, 
With flowing locks of amber light, 
Hafte not fo fwift away; 
[f e'er on Latmos thou didft prove 
The fweetly-pleafing pains of love. 
Stay, gentle Ofnthia^ ftay. 

II. 

ftay, while fondly I impart 
To thee the dictates of a heart, 

From every falfhood free : 
Then quick the tale to Delia bear. 
The tale, which 'Delia^ fcornful Fair, 

Difdains to hear from me. 

And 
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III. 

And now while fober Twilight rcigns> 
Let all my love in fofteft ftrains. 

Be whifper'd in her ear ; 
For 'tis fo pure, fo chafte a flame. 
That thou without a blufh may'ft name. 

Nor Delia blufh to hear. 

IV. 

Say, how I rove thefe vales along. 
While yonder fhepherd tunes his fong, 

In numbers wildly free; 
As oft I make the maid my theme, 
Befide this filver-dimpled ftrcam. 

That mourns by fympathy. 

, V. 
Or while I mark that Nightingale 
Addrefs to thee her lovelorn tale. 

All queruloufly flow; 
Say how I love her plaints to hear. 
Say how I drop the frequent tear, 

And join in focial woe. 



Whw 
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VI. 

When all around meek filence reigns. 
Save on thoie dew-befpangled plains. 

Where ftray the browzing fheep ; 
Save where from far the brawling rills 
Fall babbling down the fide-long hills. 

And tempt the foul to fleep: 

vn. 

If haply flumbers then invade. 
Say how I feem to woo the maid, 

(Ah! wherefore only yJ'^/w ?^ 
Then fay what waking pains I find; 
Perfuade my Charmer to be kind. 

And realize the Dream. 



THE 
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THE 
CONTENTED LOVER. 

I. 

TT ET others range o*er diftant feas 
"■-^ For wealth their only aim; 
Or, flaves to glory, barter cafe 

For unfubftantial fame, 
Purfue the dark intrigues of ftate. 
Or vilely pradtiic to be great. 

n. 

My foul, to meaner arts unknown. 

Can grandeur's charms defpife, 
And deaf to fame, adore alone 

The powre of Delias eyes. 
With tranfport view the blooming Fail 
''Its fole ambition centered there. 



SYLVIA: 



PASTORAL. 



Te loquor abfentem : te vox mea nominat unum: 
Nulla venit fine te nox mihi> nulla dies,. Ovid. 
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le loquor abfentem : U vox mea nominat unum : 
NuUa venitjine te nox mtbi, nulla dies. Ovid. '' 

* 

r^HRICE had fair Cynthia fhed her virgin ray, 
^ O er chcarlefs night to pour a mimic day i 
id thrice had Phcebus all his powre dilplay'd ; 
ice thoughtful Sylvia fought the lonely (hade* 
LViAj the faireft of the female kind) 
lat nature form'd, or innocence refin'd : 
ho followed) far from each corruptive art, 
le genuine diftates of a feeling heart : 
ft all the wiles by confcious vice required, 
:d fpake, and afted, as that heart inipir'd. 
r thrice had Cynthia jpied her virgin light, 
d thrice had Phcebus chas'd the (hades of night j 

Since 
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Since youthful Damon, who alone had found 
The fecret art to fix the fecret wound. 
And hold the Fair in Cupifs pleafing chain. 
Had left, at once, the damfel and the plain. 

To her paternal home, the lovely maid 
Prerferr d the bofom of a woodbine fhade. 
Where wanton nature lavifh*d each delight. 
To pleafe the finell, or entertain the fight. 
Here long had Zephyr fix'd his happy feat. 
And fiU'd the air with many a rifing fweet ; - 
With many a fweet had Zephyr fill'd the air. 
With many a thoufand had the blooming Fair: 
With whom how vainly might the God contcft, 
All earth acknowledged, and all air confeft. 
Softer, when She appeared, the rivulet flow'd. 
The floweret brighten d, and the landfcapc glow'd* 
While from her lips, on dewy pinions borne. 
Fell Heaven's pure breath, the incenfe of the mom* 

'Twas here the Virgin pafs'd her mufing hours, 
Stretch'd on a carpet fair of bending flowres. 
That caught new vigour from their lovely gueft^ 
And drew frefh odours from her fairer bfeaft. 

'Twas 
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^wa^ here the beauttoijs maiden jfwecdy 'mdum'd ^ 
/hile gende Editf every figh rehim'drf 
" "The fhare no longer bre^ die ftubbom {dH ; 
The losing 6?en leave their daily toil^ 
Homeward hia courfe the V^hiltiingPlowmanbends, 
And the tir'd Hcdger to his hamlet tehds^ 
Thick-rifing fmoke from yonder chimney breaks ; 
The hearty meal that fmoke tbick-^rifing fpeaks i 
Which no Wat eve the duteous Wife prepares. 
To foothe their labours, and to eafe their cares. 
Delicious feaft I whofe comforts well repay 
The toils and trbubles of the tedious day : 
Delicious feaft ! the fotirce of chearful health, 
The wifh of princes, and the peafant's wealth t 
From whofe untainted fount the joys that flow, 
Nor-pfide can taftej nor luxuiry beftov/. 
" Faft fiiiks the fun behind yon mountain drear^ 
And foon thefe giant fhades fliall difappear* 
No longer fhall yon Ijriry hill behold 
Its rifing fummit tipp d with beainy gold > 
Whil? Phcebus far removes his vital ray, 
' And full o'er diftant regions pours die day. 

P «^ Black 
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" Blade Nij^t wiU iboa a&rt her filont reign, 
" And homeward drive the Hunters fi-atn the plain. 
" Perhaps my Damm, whom a troop furroands 
*' Of jovial iportfineD, and of drooping hounds, 
" This way may pais; ( O, be the omen tmel ) 
" And haply paffing, I may hope to view. 
** I^>w 0ull I tremble; yet what iecret joy 
" Will fwdl my foul, as comes the beauteous boy; 
" At once to fiU each high, tumultuous vein, 
" With thrilling rapture, and viith dubious pain. 

" In brighter mmfture fwirns his liquid eye, 
" Than that £ur ftar that decks ihe evening iky, 
« Refle<9£d beauteous in the ludd Deep, 
*' When every gale is huih'd to gentle 'fleep. 
f' The angel Form that leads the riiing d«y, 
" With equal beauty marka its tftdia&t way : - 
<* Nor fairer, iofter, Tweeter d^arms adorn 
" The purple evening, or the xofy matn. 

*' Now has this earth her annual cirde run, ■ 
" In fwift rotation, round the central fiiQ, 
*' Since laft that fun beftow'd its genial ray, 
» To gild the pre&nce of my natal day : 

« An 
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An hdiHety f<HiIl % dtHtfeft Adthtft hiidd, 
Beties* fht eovert df the ordi4fd fliade j 
To paA in bsinniUtt, aftd to ctowtt with ililtA, 
The hdur that g4ve het darlihg ^^tf birth. 
Tht ftSfeve neWJ a qtlick ebiivejrftncft fouild 
To all the hamlets of the countiy rftlihd : 
And foon apprbadl'd tiSj from the ilftlghbburing 

« plaih. 
Each lovely Ihephefdfefi, a«d fllahly fWalfti 
In tieat t>rocefiion, and ih tHih aftay, 
To jt)ili the banquet, and adorn the day. 
« Firft, as th6 feittft, of the ydu^l tttlnj 
Appeaf'd my Dtt/norti trtt-^ioftiiy fwiitt; 
8uif« M¥et ribbons fiioM fo bfight b6fer«. 
As fh(^, that day, Whkh ifi his hat hi vrot-^ : 
Sure fie¥tf n6f<^ey bldeni'd whh Ikck a gra^> 
As that 'Whidti fiddd«d d'er hi6 mafity iaeo : 
A« feitdly aiming fi^te health td l«eki 
And dtaw ptifedidfi frdm his rtiddy ehdell. 
Hi^ ittibttfne halt ot vrafitoft'd ill the \t4fid, 
Or o'«t hil Hmpl6§ (AcpitQf tWift'd} 

P 2 "Or 
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'' Or down his heck in folds luxuriant ran ; 

" Such locks as ne'er adorn'd the neck of man. 

" Upon his browj high-thron'd in regal ftate, 

" The rofy God of Love triumphant fate; 

" While from his cheek the fmile high-^temper'd 

« flpw'd, 
" And every grace, the.hibour of the God. 
" On me the Shepherd caft his eager eyes, 
" Whilft in my breaft a thoufand paffions rife : 
*« On me he caft his eager eyes, that found 
" Mine, half on him, half turn'd upon the ground^ 
" As half dcfiring, half afraid, to view 
" What moft I wifh'd might prove the fignal true. 
" Yes, O my Damorij when with graceful mien, 
" :You quick^advanc'd upon the level green; 
" And beg'd me to receive thofe flowerets fair, 
" To :deck my bofom, or adom my hair; 
J' (Whicji decency compelled me then to take, 
'^ And I flill ; honour for the donor's fsJce ;) 
" Swift o'er my cheeks you faw the blufhes rife, 
«^ And ftranga emotions revel in my eyes. 

*« 6inc( 
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" Since that bleft hour, each kindly eve hath found 
" The drooping flowerets laid upon the ground ; 
" While o'er their leaves the twilight fhades diflRife 
*^ The grateful tribute of refrefhing dews : 
** And each returning day with pride confeft 
** The harmlefs favourite blooming in my breaft. 
" On your dear bofbm were its beauties kid, 
" They ne'er could die, nor ever would they fade. 
" Biit, O ye Powers of Love ! when Damon fung, 
" What heavenly mufic warbled from his tongue ! 
** Wh^t various accents wantoned in the gale, 
" S weird on the ear, or dy'd along the vale ! 
" Tis true the words I do not well retain, 
" But, ah ! the pleafuf e ever will remain ; 
" Or call it rapture; ftill 'twere hard to find 
** A" word to ^eak the fuUnefs of my mind : 
" Nor thought can feign, nor language can exprefs, 
« My heart's abundance, or my joy's excefs : 
«^ Though well the motions of my foul maintain, 
« The fpring of pleafure is the fource of pain. — 
«* Since that fweet hour difcourteous'fate denies 
^€ The lovely fhepherd to my longing eyes. 

P 3 « What 
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** What lwfine6,liindcr$4 or what tikm» ^«i^rim, 
«' My gbjfept Dmsn fi<wi Ws o»tiw plaiw? 
" Yet, how my cheeks would glow with ^U thcif* fir«, 
«« Should I aceompliih, what I moft d^^l 
" For when he toudh'd my hand, I foiidly try'd 
" To lift my ?ye5.i but fooUih fear deny'd* 
*' Quick through vmnc e^& unuTwd murmuca dQw'd> 
« Quick o'er my face wnufual purple gk?w'dL 
" O^ay, fronpi whence the foft feniation roft; 
, *' Say what its kind, nor hide the feaet cauiei- 
« For fure the blifs, which ne'er till then I.kne^ 
" Was pa^ng woadro»»&, lor 'twas paffing n<nsr« 
« Nor CoUnf kindn^fs, nor P^iefmn's kiia* 
" O'erwhelm rpy bofbtn in fuch floods of bliisj 
" When in the rwal fpcwis the fwains advance, 
« High bovwwJ in air, qk try i^e ib&er dawjc: 
" Though either yQvth ex^x^ his. evoty ait*. 
« To fix his epipiw, and fec«re. m^ he a^fc. , 
" Oft toQ, >«heA Aee^ ha& dos.'d t^ HijitsJoiem^ 
" eyes, 
« Oft have I ieen my D.amofLs Uk«ne6 rife, 

•^ Thea 
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Thea^ witb what rapture do I view Iw chanfts, 
Qaip'd to my bre^flr, and circled in tny ^rOit ! 
While, high-advanc'd, our migh^joy^ deride 
The fceers of pradc^, or the frowfts of pride. 
Yet blwadefs, fore, n^uft be my fond defires, ^ 
I cannot anfwejr what ray fleep in4>ir€s : 
And well I know> no wanton thought fhall find 
An eaiy entrance to ipy wtkifig mmd. 
I bar .each portal from the wiles of fin j 
Safe guard die works without, and walb within : 
Yet dreams, in ipite of sdl my care, itk^ade 1 . 
The pofi: m routed, or the fort betrayed. 
But dreams are harmkfs things^ and hate the 

They'll flee to-morrow, throu^ they rs^e to-night; 
^< O I>am9% near me that thou now wert lain. 
Extended lovely on this fiowery plain: 
My knee fliould well the pillbw's place fupplyv. 
And £tfely thou the rifing damps defy; 
Thy flowing hair, that wantons in the wind. 
This hand fhould gather, and this i^ fliodd bind. 

P4 "The 
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«* The powerful ribbon was by Delm given, - 

*« When ftic exchanged her vows with Love and 

«' Heaven: 
*^ And Delia faid, the myftic rites impart 
^« A fecret charm to bind a Lovers Heart. 
" From this clear ftream, whofc gurgling wa-* 

" ters flow 
<* O'er the finopth pebbles to the vales below; 
" Ear more traniparent than. the pureft rains, 
" That earth can wifli for, or that Heaven cohtkins jz 
<* From this clear ftream would I thy.thirft allay,. 
" And cool the fervors of the. fultry day. 
*^ This virgin Kerchief, which more white appcar^^ 
^* Than the fair fleece thy fairefl: lambkin wears, 
«* Spedefs as innocence, would I employ, 
" To fpQthe the labours of my lovely boy.: 
^' While from thy brow, as on. this lap you lay, 
^' I cleared the dufl:, Qr wip'd the drops zwzy. 

" This little hat, composed of woven ftraws, 
f^ Should fondly play, and fan thee to repofe j • 
^^ Did gentle Zephyr's fragrant pinions fail 
<^ To lend the tribute of their cooling gale, 
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^ How did I ?nvy thus, of late, employ'd, 
^ The wondrous blifs that Pb^ife'scsire enjoy'd! 

* I fear 'twas jealoufy 5 yes, much I fear 

^ The refllefs Fiend has found a lodging here. 

* And ah ! thefe frequent fighs too plainly prove, 
^ The caufe of }caloufy is nought but Love. 

" But hufli, my heart ; fay, do I not in vain 
« Wifli o'er the minutes, and expeft.the fwain ! ' 

* Have I not heard, of late, what languor reigiis 

* O'er alLhis mind, and clogs his lazy veins! 
^ How he avoids each fcene he lately lov'd, 

^* And hates the comrades, that he once approvMt 

^* While not a ray of wonted joy is found : 

" While, all negledled, droops each faithful h?)und : 

'^ While now no words can tempt him to embrace 

" The late-lov'd pleafures of the manly chace ! 

^' Bpt fond of deepeft foKtude, he roves 

" Through lonely meads, or bnfrequented groves : 

** Or fighs beneath the thick-embowering fhade, 

" By feme old o^k's far-ftretching branches made : 

" While every, iiflion fpeaks, too plain expreft, 

^^ Some weighty bufinefs labouring in his breaft. 

'' Or 
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<' Or dkt vnAm the fbreft's fendy naw 

«' He walks deep smfing^ or fbt^etful fbajfs 

^' Througbetch wilfadrawkig vwh^ orwkldisigilo, 

^' Of yonder ivy-crowtt'd, fomAntic pik, 

'' Whofe every timeH£hookaf€b>ftiidm6dd<s^^ 

<^ Seem tunUing now, or tottoiog to their fill. 

*' Aksl each ti^e of every khowa ddif^ 
'' Has fled my fimlj fince Damen met my fi^t» 
'^ No fdeafure now my altered boibm knows^ 
'^ Save what ak)ne irom Love and Dmmi j^vi. 
'* I pafs unheeded bjf the turtle's moan, 
'^ Her kindred ioriows funk withia my ow&i^ 
** No fportive Squirrel with its wanton pky, 
^' Avails to chaie the tedioiK hours away: 
'^ Nor £ivourite Chhe now muft hope to £bare 
'' Her miftre&' kind endearments and her care. 

^' But can the fwain^ who kxng: was kiio#n to 
" woimd 
'* Each fighing mud td all die hamkts round; ^ 
" Who yet with ecdd indifference caknly fees 
'^ Back 0iaid& attesopts to torture or to pfieaie; 

" Say' 



cc 
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Says caxk tbe youtht from aU tbetr heaodes ifiee. 
Indulge a thought^ or fpare a look fm me? 
** Yw, rU fiippofc it. — O, what joys arifc, 
<' What melting tranfport&, firom the fond funnife f 
^ For ^ile I think the dear deluiion tme, 
'< All Heaven ia open'd to my boundlds view* 

^^ Yetj was of late the daiiing Shefdierd i^en 
** Neat yon extended row of willows green, 
^' That fha^ the purling brook, and try to lare 
** Their quiirering branches in tjie lucid wave; 
** While yet that wave maintains its equal pace, 
*^ Nor heeds the pleafures of their fond embrace. 
** Yes, he has found, ahhough I ftrove to hide, 
** 'Tis there I haply div« beneadi the tide; 
" And therefcare haunts, (what cannot Lo%'eper- 

♦^ fuade ?) 
'' The lonely ftream, and unfrequented fhade. 
^' Perhaps, ev*n^ now, he fits the trees among $ 
*' He may b© there, or he may come ere hngi 
" 'Tis hm to try : -—but, ah \ the taflt is vain, 
'^ My doKibts^ perplex me, and: my Itacs reAram. 

" Whence, 
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** Whence, whence proceed thefe varying thoughts 

*' that roll 
" Through all my frame; and fhake my inmoft foul: 
'^ Each doubtful pleafure, and each dubious pain, 
" That wrings my heart, and throbs in every vein ? 
" Say, why his tedious abfence I deplore, 
" Yet fear his prefence would torment me more? 
" Or why through all the maze of art I run,' 
" To frame a meeting, which I ftrive to fhun ? ' 
^ Alas, 'tis Love ! and he alone can fhew » 
" His founts of rapture, or his iprings of woe. 
** What well-laid ftratagem can thought devife, 
** To eafe this heart, or feed thefe longing eyes ?' 
" Say, fhall I drop this Bracelet on the green?— 
^* For on my arm this Bracelet he has feen. 
^^ Hell know the toy, that he has mark'd before, 
^' And doubtlefs, knowing, he will fafe reftore, 
'' Then fliaU I find the blifs I fondly fcek ; 
" I then fhall fee him, and he then will fpeak; 
^' Bleft intercourfe ! nor will the fwain divine 
'' Whofe deep contrivance form'd the great defign. 

^^ PerhapSji 
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^* Perhaps, the while imprinting kiflcs warm, 

' Himfelf may beg to bind it on niy arm. 

^ The modeft boon what maiden could deny ? 

^ At leaft, who would, that loves fo well is I ? 
" Alas, what projeds does my fancy frame, 

* To (hew my weakneife, or expofe my ihame ! 
^ Of pleafures ferremov'd I fondly dream; 

* Perhaps, to-night, he vifits not the ftrcam. 
^' Another fwain the glittering bait may find, 
^' And ufe his fortune, as I ne'er defi^^d : 

^« May fhewit as a gift fjfoiA me received j 
" And foon, alas, the tale will be belicv'd : 
•^ Then fhould I ftand a public fhame confcft;. 
" Each maid's derifion, and each fhepherd's jeft : 
" For all would cry, 'Twas not in; vain ihe ftray'd 
'^ Befide the ftream, or fate beneath the Ihade : 
" Doubtlefs, the man, who could this favour gain^ 
" . Will afk for greater, — and perhaps obtain. 

** Do I not fee, each fleeting hour difpla/d,. 
** The marks on innocence by envy made : 

" Each 
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^' £«di fleeiuig bout^ what taokftrlng blafti^ con- 

" frnkCy 
'^ Fame's tender budt» and Vtrtue's fidrar tioom ? 
^< Sbodd noc the taiimts liiat late Jb^mVi^ 
^< Maturdjr caution t^/hiato bewared 
^' Bccaiife Pd^flllm'^M^ a^ 
'^ Her fteps attending o'er the mcdften'd ' green j 
'^ Whik^teiy nyno^, and every Twain diviti'd^ 
« Thjit Mope's Maftcr— was not £w behind. 

" No ; rU dcfift : — - our hc^s on fate depcttdi 
" We cannot make our fortune, nof amend- 
" Ev n Damon's felf^ when lively fancy fir'd, 
" The place invited, and the nymph inipir'd> 
*' Might flaivc^— but hufli j— what is the noifelfaear? 
^* I'm ail confbs'd, and tremble with my fear- 
*V Ahs 1 what dangers Fanby pan perfuade ! 
^^ No Boife difturb'd me ; for no noife was made. 

*^ Bttti &c, where Night advances o'er the plain ; 
«' The twinkling (lars announce her fiknt reign. 
" My Mother oft, while Heaven prolonged her days, 
" Bid nie avoid late hours, and lonely ways. 

"Should 
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^ Should fome misfortune unforefeen impend, 1 
^ No arms have I, to conquer, or defend ; 
^ Save ^gin tears, and unavaifing cries, 
' Or plaintive looks, the rhetoric ofthe eyes. 
" At heft, 'twere folly, fliould I fondly run, 
" To meet that danger, which I now cm (ban. 
^^ Homeward 111 ipeed y for 'tis in vain to ftay $ 
^^ Enjoy die night, and hope a happier day/' 



From 



224 W^ I S C E L L A N I E". 8, 

From the French of Madame PefliouliereSv 
AIR. 

• ' ' * • I- 
f 

TTTHcrcfpre did you bid mc dread . 
^ ^ Only wolves in forefts bred? 

*Tis not enough their rage to fhun :— » 
A tender fliephetd young, and gay. 
Has done my flocks more harm to-day. 

Than all the wolves could e er have done* 

AIR from the fame. 

TT THY returneft thou, O Spring, 

^ ^ Who invites thee here again ? 
The nightingales that plaintive ling. 

Redouble all my dying pain. 
/ Why holds not Winter flill his iron reign ? ■ 
^hyrfisy ah Thyrfis is untrue, ' ^ 

Then when have I with vernal days to do ? 

AIR 
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AIR from the fatw. 

CAN I then by no means know, 
Who's this Love that's dreaded fo^ 
Which they fay mufi one ddy be 
Matter of my heart and me ? 
Cannot he, the lovely fwain. 
Who each cvenmg on t^e plain, 
Undemeath yon fpreading oak. 
Tells me how to feed my flock ; 
Cannot he then let me know. 
Who's this Love that's dreaded fo ? 



Trom the fame* 

T.N a folitary fhade, 
■** Irh with her fhepherd laid. 
Trembled while the rifque fhe view'd. 
Should her ihepherd dare be rude« 

Q O'ei 
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O'er her face a blufhing red 
Native modefty had fpread. 
And the fhcpherd learnt that day. 
What thofe blufhes meant to fay. 



Frojn the fame. 

A Sad misfortune is impending o*er 
^^^ The dear, the lovely fhcpherd I adore. 
Ye flreams, ye know it, yet purfue your way; 
Ye nightingales, — and yet attune your lay. 
Ye, who alone where confcious of our love, 
Ceafe, birds, your notes, ye rivers, ceafe to move* 
A fad misfortune is impending o er 
The dear, the lovely fhcpherd I adore. 



F* 
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From the French of Mademcnfelle Deshoulieres* 

T TERE I'll meditate at leifure, 

^ -*■ Nought fhall interrupt my pleafure. 
While thus rcflefting on the fwain I love : -*- 

If thou thinl^'ft, dear youth, on me, 

Juft as I do now of tliee» 
What foft fcnlations muft thy bolbm prove 1 



From the fame. 

FLY from this enchanted grove: — 
^thyrfs here the other day, 
nyrfisj bandfome^ youngy and gay ^ 
Favoured by the pleafing fhade, 
Which thefe bending branches made, 
Learnt the fecret of my love :— 
Fly from this enchanted grove* 
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Tie GARTER. 

In novafert animus mutatas dicerefarmas 
Corpora^ dti c^tis (nam vos mutdftis ^ illas) 

Jdfpiraie meis. 

It^ia^ credemibif res efi fuccurrere U^Gs* Otid. 

I. 

AS Cbbe led the mazy rounds 
The Jlien chord that tied 
Her milk-white ftockfng, on the ground 
Rejoicing Strephon ipied. 

n. 

Quick tranfports in his boibm roll. 

His features glow with joy, 
As in an extafy:of foul 

He feiz'd the gaudy toy. 

in. 

But foon his blifs became d^air. 

As on the Garte^ flione. 
In envious letters full and fair. 

Exulting, I LOVE NONE. 

£iira{ 
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IV. 

irag'd the fwain toCbheBic^ 

Widi love and grief oppreft> 
nd take> O take again> he cries. 

This murderer of my rqft. 

V. 

Tiy fhould j^u thus avow 3^ur mind. 

Nor let me live in hope? — 
true 5 it was exceeding kind, - \ 

'Twill ferve me for a rope. 

VL 

lus Strepbon fpake in piteous plight, ' ' 

The whiles his folemn face, 
lat lately fparklcd with delight, , 

Betrayed his wofol cafe. 

VIL 

s arms were fdided crofs his breaft. 

His brow a cloud obfcur'd, 
id well his down-caft eyes expreft 

How much his heart endur'd. 

0.3 His 



230 MISCELLANIES. 

vra. 

His altcr'd air the ▼irgin fiiw, 
Nor faw witiiont a .figh ; 

Yet though her bofbm felt his woe. 
She trembled to comply. 

XL 

Thus while her thoughts altermte mo^^d 
Twixt lore and darling pride, 

'Twas doubtful whether Cbioe pfov'd 
A murdeirels or a bride, 

X. 

At length, in pity to his pain. 

For much his foirows grieve her. 

She turns ^cGartfr to a Clkun, 
To bind their hands for ever. 

DC. 

Thrice happy conqucft thus obtained 
O'er Chloej vanquifh'd heart I 

Thrice happy {Sorter thus ordajui'd 
To a£t fo ^d a part! 



Loi 
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XII. 
Mfg may'ft thou ftwbifli fiif aftd brfght. 
While all our maids agree 

bind thjr fitkef^'^4ifi^ i^ght, 

And ti6 abc^e Ae fcace, 

xin. 

here reft fecure ind happy, vfhere 
No tnoTtsl wigTit can ipy thee, 
itill the willing ^ declare, " 

■ » 

He fafter ought to tie thee. 

XIV, 

it fliould fome 4)uiy fop intrude. 

Commencing bold aflaulter, 
ay*ft thou reward his fearchcs rude, 

Rdapfing to a btketi 

XV. 

1 hail thou fottfcc of fear ahd hope, 

Of Wife or woe the Iprifig, • ^ 

Garter now, and now a Rcpe, 
And now a Wedding Ringi 

0^4^ the 
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H^ Advantages of Going to Law. 

TEN pounds Aoaro yx^y owes. 
Yet, though poffcfsU of plenty, ^ 
The debt's deny'd ; to plead the caufe 

• A lawyer's promis'd twenty. 
The' cafe is clear, Avaro's C3&^ 

And for a trick fo dirty. 
Is doomed to lie in limbo feft. 
Till he has paid the thirty^ 



The Confequence of A m b i t i on. 
Fortuna quern nimiumfavety Jlultum facit^ 

XT THEN Tbiiifs Son, by martial ardour firU 
^' ^ With rapid courfe o cr conquered nations ran, 
The wondering world his mighty deeds admired. 
And alrooft owji'd the JEi^rp more than Man, 



Sut 
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it when the Vidor earthly fame difdain'd;. 
And fcom'd the paths that humble Mortals trod, 
ie Madman loft that praife the Hero gain'd. 
And leis than Man they thought the furious Gop. 



A PARADOX. 

To C H L O E, 

^^Y CbloCy truft me, for 'tis true, 
^-■- At 6nce I love, and hate thee too. 
IS true thy wantpn airs are fuch, 
bate thee, yes, I hate thee much, 
et fuch is Beauty's magic powre, ^-^ 
hough much I hate, I love thee more, 
hus diough I hate, anc( hate fincerely,' 
ftill muft love, and love l^ee dearly. 



From 
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From the Trench, of M^ cfe Saint Amant 
Complaint on the Death of Sylvia. 

I. 

/^ Thou, that doft thyfelf purfjie, 
^^ And from thyfelf that flieft too 5 
O ftream, thy fleeting current flay. 
And liften to my plaintive lay; 
Which having heard, go tell the fea 
He knows, alas ! no equal mifery, -i- 

How Sylviay lovely mai^, relate, 
Sylvia^ who ruFd alone my fate. 
Received the ftroke In "beauty's bloom. 
That forced her to the ruthlcfs tomb : 
Sad accident, ordained to prove 
Triumphant o'er the mightieft powres of love ! —^ 



No 
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m. 

No, more, alas ! my grief iafFords s 
My frequent fighs obftrudt my words. 
Adieu, O ftream! thy courfe renew} ' / 

Stranger to reft am I likQ^ou : 
And if my woe has made thee ftay» 
There are fome tears to fpeed thee on thy way.*^— 



L O V E'8 C ON QJJ EST. 
Jn ODE. 

I. 1/ 

THE ruby Sun from Ocean's bed, 
Peep'd oer the eaftern hill, 
Sweet breathed the flowres on every mead>' 

Bright fparkled every rill : ' ^ , 

The larks high mounted o'er the plain. 

The linnets in the grove. 
Uniting in the generd ftrain. 
Obeyed the voice of love ; 

While 
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WhUe Sylvia, Queen *f all the Fair 

That rove the. vales aloDg» , ' . 
To mock her fighing fhepherd's care. 

Exulting rais'd the ibng. 

I. 2. 

LovCy thou ever-anxious gueft,' 
Thus I tear thee from niy breaft. 
Tell not me, ye filly fwains. 
Tell not me of darts and chains. 
Hymens torch, and Cupid's bow. 
Wedded joys, and maiden woe. 
Harfli-intruding on mine ear. 
Let no bufy zephyrs bear. 
Idly babling as they rove. 
Tales of wantonnefs and love. 
Tell not me the joys of youth, 
Lafting love and lafting truth. 
Nor let me be ever told. 
All the plagues of growing old. 
" Love, thou ever-anxious gueft. 
Thus I tear thee from my breaft/* 



Lovc*s 
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11. 1. 

Love's little Godhead laug^'d to Hear 

The fair Apc^ate's vow; 
Helaugh'd, and v^ith a wantm leer> 

Prepared his vengeful bow: 
Up to its barbed point he drew 

The lovc^creating dart 5 ■ ■ 
The (haft with aim unerring fle^, 

And pierced her ftcely heart: 
With Damons image fraught it came, 

Refiftance was in vain: 
And thus the Fair confefs'd her £ame> 

And thus reversed the ilrain. 
IL 2. 

Lo^Cy thou ever-pleafing gudl, ^ / 

Freely welcome to my breaft ! 

Tell me now, ye faithful fwains. 

Tell, O tell of darts and chains. 

Hymen's torch, and Cupiis bow, 

Wedded joys, and maiden woe. 

Sweetly ftcaling on mine ear. 

Let the filken Zephyrs bear. 
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Gently whiipering as Acy rove. 
Nought but tenderness and love. 
TcU me now the joys of youdi, 
Lafting love, and lading truth. 
Ere Tm by experience told. 
All the plagues of growing old. 
" Love, thou ever-pfcafing gueft. 
Freely wticonie to my breaft/* 



On Part of a Church ^ing ctnroerted info a School 
for the Study op Law. 

"TTES, yes, you may rail at the Pope as you pleafe, 
-*• But trufl me that Arracks never wilj ceafe. 
See here — an event, that no Mortal fufpefled ! 
See Law and Divinity dofely conneSiedl 
Which proves thie old Proverb long reckoned {o odd, 
That " the ntareji the Church arc the fartbejl 
from God.'' 



EPI- 
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EPIGRAM. 

Imitated from Buchanan. 

TTTITH borrowed beams why decks tbc moon 

^ her face^ 
Why does (he feek, now fliun, the Ibnd embrace ? 
Why thus purfue an ever-dianging li& i 
Know, She's as very a Woman as -—.thy fFjfe*, 

Tranjlated from the Same. 
Jupiter fpeaku 

WEalthy, nor fparing of that wealth, I reigned j 
Thence heaven by Fame's benign indul- 
gence gained. 
By that to regal ftate flehetam rife,, 
But this exalts the Monarch to {tic Skies. 

. ■ ./ ♦ 

.> ■ » 

AVARICE 
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AVARICE ana E N V ¥• 
A FABLE/ 

Semper avarus eget : certum voto petefinem. 
Invidus alterius macrefctt rebm opimis. Hon. 

THERE was a time — '' How long ago ?*' 
That, Sir, I don't pretend to know : 
Nor will it hurt my talc a jot. 
Whether the period's known or not; — 
When Jove himfelf, upon occafion, 
Defcended from his upper ftationj 
With greater certainty to know 
How things were manag'd here below. 
But if his Godfhip chanc'd to be 
Engaged in better company. 
And did not care with fbolifh thinking, 
To rack his brain, or ipoil his drinking : 
Or had his HSghnefi haply cut 
With Juno for a game at putt : — 



In 
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In fliort, whate cr the reafon was, 
Wc know it fomctimcs came to pafs. 
That honeft Juppyy now and then. 
Would difregard the wants of men : — ^ 
I humbly afk his Honour's pardon, 
I mean would not ip far regard *em. 
As at the beck of every puppy, 
"Who happen'd to apply to Juppy^ 
To quit OlympuSy and defcend 
Their wants,, in perfon, to attend ; 
But chofe the bufmefs to refer 
To fome inferior Minifter. 
My Authour fays, on this occafion. 
It was an AngeFs occupation. 
*^ Your Authour J Sir ! why then I fear, 
** The cafe is evidently clear, 
** That not yourfelf the tale devifed, 
" But ftole it from fome former wifehead/'— ' 
Well, rn\ a lucklefs rogUe, no doubt. 
To blunder thus the fecret out : 
But yet, fince thus the nutter lies. 
For both our fakes I thus advife; ^ 

R And, 
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And, Yaith, I think the fcheme will do; 

I'll fell the naked truth to yott, 

Which you muft promifc to retain. 

And never mention o'er again. 

" I promife." — Sir, tfie poult's agreed ; 

I truft your honour atid proceed. 

Know then, my friend, the worthie wyght, 

Who did this fimple tale endyte ; 

Though whylome, as I underftonde. 

He was the flowere cl( EnglonJey 

And did wyth manie a dittie deare, 

Soothen the Royale Richard's eare ; 

Was, well I wote, both dead and rotten. 

Ere you were born, or I begotten. 

Or if the hint ivom' Mfip came. 

The cafe is pretty much the fame s 

For Mfop then was jaft as free 

For him^ as Gowers now for me. 

o 

And though the ftrains be quaint and oW, 
Yet fterling fenfe is fteiiing gold ; 
From which, though long defil'd in dufli 
ril try tp rub away the ruftj 

Or, 
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3r, if I find my labour vain, 
'U get the metal ftamp'd again. 

An Angel once was fent from ^ove^ 
Vho rules the happy realms above, 
i^o know the caufc of all the cares. 
Tie random vows, and raving prayrcs, 
Vhich he with pity heard and faw 
erplex his creatures here below ; 
V'ith full commiffion to redrefs 
ach mean defed:, each vile excefe ; 
o fet the world firom follies free, 
nd make men bleft as men could be. 

The Angela thus empower d, defcended, 
nd ftrait to Fufcds dwelling tended ; 
ufcOy whofe felf-avenging breaft, 
de, pining Envy long poffeftj 
nd haply there Avaro found, 
^hofe plaints had made all Heaven refound, 
xaufe he happened ooce to fee 

wretch with fuller bags than He. 

" Your prayres, the Angel cries, are heard j 

come, and lo, I come prepard, 

R 2 With 
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With fulleft purpofes to grant 
The utmoft you can wi(h or want. 
But mark, my friends^ rior mark in vain. 
This difference do the Fates ordain j 
Though he that afks will furely have 
Whate er his higheft hopes can crave. 
Yet (hall a double portion fall 
To Him who does not alk at all." 

Their gaping mouths and ftedfaft eyes. 
Declare at once their vaft furprize ; 
And every feature well expreft 
How much the fuppliants were diftreft. 
Should envious Fufoo afk the firft, 
His fplecn would doubtle^ make him burft 5 
Becaufe his neighbour then would be 
More happy, hated thought ! than he. 
For Gold he knew Avaro's thirft. 
And could not hope that He the firft 
The cafe would open, for 'twas plain 
Avaro did itot hunt for gain, 
As having not enough before,. 
But only 'caufe one wretch had more. 

1 
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The phyfic therefore would increafe, 
Inftead of curing, the difeafe, 
'Twas wifer then, by ten to one, 
To let the whole affair alone. 
And wait the worft that could befall,. 
Than afk, on fuch like terms, at all. 

At length a joy-infpiring thought 
To Fufco heavenly comfort brought. 
XJnufual pleafures quickly rife. 
And brighten in bis cheeks and eyes. 
The while, to vanquifh all objedtions. 
His mind was fiU'd with thefe refledtions. 
^* If good I afk, the bargain's fuch, 
I give my rival twice^ as much ; 
From whence 'tis clearly underftood, 
I muft not alk for aught that's good. 
But if for evil be my prayre, 
Of that he'll gain a double fhare \ 
And thus he'll be, Vith all his pelf, 
Juft twice as wretched as myfelf'' 

The cafe admits of no difpute. 
And thus he makes his ardent fuit. 

R 3 " Drop 
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" Drop out, he cries, I alk no more, 
" EyCy drop thou out upon the floor." 
Down dropt an Eycy as Fufco pray'd, 
But left its fellow in the head, 
Which ferv'd him, happy man ! to view. 
As down they fell, Avaro's two. 

But hark ! I hear a Critic bellow, 
^* What phrenzy now hath feiz'd the fellow ? 
" Sir, precedent is wanting for't, 
** To make your Narrative {o fhbrt, 
" When you had fpun, in homely flyle, 
" Your Preface out to half a mile. 
" You never read, 1^11 bodfy fay, 
" Facetious Swifty or pretty Gay ; 
" Nay, I might add, nor be a lyar, 
" That prince of Tell-tales, Matthew Prhr^ 
*' And then, indeed^ 'tis little wonder, 
" To fee you thus commit a blunder." 
Yes, but I have, Fd have you know, Sir ; 
Nay more, inimitable Chaucer ■: 
With twenty others I could name you. 
Had I not rather fpare thkn fhame you. 

Yc 
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Yet, as I do not like to quarrd. 
To help me out, here, take my moral. • 

Contentment is the fweeteft gueft. 
That ever ibQth'4 the huraaa bwaft. 
Then try with all thy tut and care. 
To ftay the courteow inmate there. 
Safe guard this pleafu^e fi fmitfid iburce, 
Prom inward fraud, and outward force. 
Does Envy^ faithlefs Foe, invade ? 
Fak. care the caftle's not betray'd. 
rhe fiege hath fordid Avarice form'd ? 
Too fdre the rampart will be ftorm'd. 
Tumultuous while our Paffions roll. 
They blind the virtues of the foul : 
Qnlefs we teach them to obey. 
They lead our reafon far aftray, 
[n fome delufive, vain purfiiit 
3f pleafure's fair, forbidden fruit ; v 

Which, if obtained, we always find. 
Leaves fharpeft flings within our mind. 

R 4 Qr 
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Or elfc we ftudy to purfue 

Imaginary Good in view. 

Which flill our eager gra^ defies. 

And flics us, as our fhadow flies : 

While hours, and days, and years fliall find 

Our feeble fleps as far behind. 

When all our courfe of life is run. 

As the firfl: moment we begun. 



fo 
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To DELIA abfent. 

1. 

T^EAUTY like yours commands the Mu(e» 
■■-^ Nor can the tuneful maid rqfufc 

So fair a theme to fingj 
When fuch the matchlefs nymph I praife. 
In triumph rife the melting lays. 

On Love's afpiring wing. 

But Abfence afks a Ibfter ftrain. 

And bids the trembling notes compliain, 

In accents fraught with woe : 
So Philomel attunes her lay, 
When Sol withdraws the beams of day. 

And leaves the world below. 

IIL 

But when once more you blefs my fight, 
The mufe fhall wing a nobler flight. 

And 
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And chafe my cares away; 
As mounting larks with rapture borne. 
Salute the rofeatc blufh of mom. 
And hail the GoJ of Day. 



On a Report of Two Tboufand Frenchmen being 
drowned in the River Wefer, at the Battle near 
MiNDBN, Auguji I, 1759. 

TO flee the fure death erf* the fword or the gun. 
When the French into Wefer thought fit 
to retire; 
" By St. Patrick^ fays Teague^ it was cleverly done. 
To leap out of the Frying-Pan into the Fire.'' 



ODE 
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I 

ODE to Delia s Birth-Day. 

Jam nova progenies coelo Remittitur alto. Virg. 

T TAppicfl: Day throughout die year, 
A -^ May ft thou fliine for ever clear. 
In as many charms array'd. 
As the lovc-inipiring maid, 
Whom to life thy light confign'd, 
Greateft blifs of humankind; 
Soft, and good, and kind, and fair. 
All that's worth a mortal's care. 
Be thou ftill fupremely bleft. 
Still ferener than the reft: 
Still with influence benign. 
May thy kindly moments fhine 5 
While the hdpelefs widow's figh. 
And the helplefs orphan's cry, ' * 
Sinking gradual, gently ceafe, 
Chang'd to joy, or wrapt in peace. 

May 
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May the wretch whom Fate detains. 
Cruel Fate, in galling chains, . 
Now forget his drear abode. 
Nor perceive th' oppreflive load; 
But in Iportive meafurcs bound. 
Nimbly adlive, from the ground. 
And expelling care and fadnefs. 
Give a loofe to joy and gladnefs. 
May the man, whofe hidden ftorc 
Speaks its wealthy mafter poor. 
This adlpicious hour profufe. 
From his copious hoard produce. 
What a length of toil and care 
Laid by fcanty handfuls there. 

May each happy aged pair 
Now reflciSt what once they were ; 
Call to mind the joys of youth, 
Sweets of love, and vows of truth. 
Nor of fleeting years complain. 
But enjoy them o'er again : 
Wifhing both that fuch may prove, 
Bleft as they, the joys of love. 



Whict 
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Which from virtue tcx)k its rife, ' 
With our diflblution dies. 
And unlike the ienfual flame. 
Bums through life the perfe6l fame. 

Thou, old Care, with wrinkled face. 
Brow fevere, and tardy pace. 
Leave awhile thy realms on earth 
To the chearful God of Mirth i 
Who with open, liniling face. 
Brow ferene/ and tripping pace, 
(Such as oft contented fwains. 
See him fkim the floweiy plains) 
Sweetly-wanton brings along 
Jocund feaft, and decent fong; 
Tributes which we gladly pay 
To the happy, happy Day, 
Which to life and light conveyed 
Delia love-infpiring maid. 
Soft, and good, and kind, and fair. 
All that's worth a mortal's care. 



EPI- 
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EPITAPH on Genial Wolfe. 

TTTOLFE the virtuous and the brave, 

^ ^ Here hath found an early grave. 
Ever (hall Britannia mourn 
O'er her darling Hero's urn: 
And ^ebec fhall ever tell 
How he triumphed as he fell. 



He DEPARTURE. 

T Hough fruitlefs prayres invoke his longer ftay, 
When blufhing fplendors paint the clojfe of day, 
The finking Sun withdraws his genial light. 
And wraps his glories in the fhades of night. 
More lov'd than he, my Cbloe bears away, 
A kinder influence, and a brighter day. 
To-morrow can his early beams reflore 5 
Thefe longing eyes {hall fee her charms no more. 

More 
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More lafting pains for me the Fate$ prepaie. 
For ever doom'd to moura die abTent Fair. 
When dccp-rctir'd I penfivc walk the gtwe^ 
A oooidous witneis to the j^nts of lo¥ie s 
The gxK3ve no mc^^ the gladibme fcene di^ays^ 
Its verdure fickens, and its Uoom decays : 
Each dying flow^^ droops its languid head. 
Its luftre blafted, and its fragrance fied. 
No more, dated on the trembling ipray^ 
TTic feathered warblers wake the choral lay. 
Her abfence mourning on the faded plain. 
Mute are the Iambs, or, bleating, but complain*^ 
On fome fequefter'd bough the lonely dove. 
Though loft her mate, yet mindful of his love. 
In vain effays with many a plaintive moan^ 
To foothe my forrows, and to eafe her own. 
The pitying rocks partaking all my care. 
Return each wild expreffion of defpair: 
To every groan, and every burfting figh, 
The echoing hills in equal ftrains reply : 
But ah ! the echoing hills reply in vain ; 
My fighs are endlefs, uiiallay'd my pain. 

. If 
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If crols yon lawn with hopelefs fteps I go. 

Its gayeft objedls wear a face of woe ; 

Or, plunged in crouds, I find no kindly reft. 

And mirth and peace are banifli'd from my breaft. 

The wounded ftag that feels the fatal pain^ 
Thus feeks his comrades o'er the diftant plain j 
In vain he cafts his fwimming eyes around^ 
In vain his trickling tears bedew the ground 5 
Quick flows the ftream of life, his limbs decay. 
Thick heaves his breaft, he faints, and fighs his 
foul away. 

EPITAPH on the Author's Father. 

OF Temper courteous, and of Soul fincere. 
The Friend, theHufl)and, and the Father dear. 
Lie here entombed where generous Cooper lies, 
'Till the laft Trump fhall call him to the Skies > 
Where God^s Anointed glories to beftow 
The Bleflings promised to the Good below. 

FRAGMENTS 



F R AG M E N TS 



O F 



ANCIENT jPOETRY, 



CoUeded in the Highlands of Scotland, 



AND 



Tranflated from the Galic or EisE Language. 



Vo8 quoque qui fortes animas, belloque peremptas^ 

Laudibus in longum vates dimittitis aevum^ 

Plurima fecuri fudiftis carmina Bar£, Lucan. 



( 259 ) 



PREFACE. 

THE following Fragments are verfiiied from 
a literal profe tranflation of them by Mr. 
id^Pberfony a gentleman to whom the poetical 
world is greatly indebted, for refcuing from oblivion 
d>fi^e invaluable remains of antiquity. The beft 
account of them is in the tranflator*s own preface, 
which I flbialj therefore beg leave to lay before the 
read^, as I find it in die firfl: edition, from whence 
this poetical ver£on is taken. The Quantity of the 
piopier naoajes I perhaps may have fometimes mifta- 
V«en, as qiy own ear was the only rule I had to fol- 
low; but this is. a fault which cannot be obferyed 
by thoie wlio are ignorant of the Originalsy and I 
hope it will be forgiven by fuch as are acquainted 
with them. I ihall fay no more of myfelf> but 
proceed to copy Mr. M^Pherfcns own words,^ 
after having returned him my findere thanks for 

S 2 the 
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the great pleafure which I received in the perulal 
of his ingenious labours, and entreated his and the 
Public's indulgence for fome few alterations^ both 
of omiffion and addition, which the nature of the 
vcrfe rendered unavoidable. 

" The publick, fays he, may depend on tlie 
following fragments as genuine remains of ancient 
Scottifli poetry. The date of their compofition 
cannot be exadUy afcertained. Tradition, in the 
country where they were written, refers them to 
an aera of the moft remote antiquity: and this tra- 
dition is fuppdrted by the fpirit and ftrain of Ac 
poems themfelves; which abound wiith^-Adfe 
ideas, and paint thofe manners, that belong to the 
moft early ftate of fociety. The diiftion txx>^ in 
the original, is very obfolete ; and differs widdy 
from the ftyle of fuch poems as have been written 
in the fame language two or three centuries ago. 
They were certainly compofed before the eflabliih* 
ment of clanfhip in the northem part of Scodand, 
which is itfelf very ancient; for had clans been 

then 
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s 

thenibrmed and known> they muflhave made a 

confiderable figure in the work of a Highland 

Bard; whereas there is not the leaft mention of 

4hem in thefe poems. It is remarkable that there 

are found in them no allufions to theChriftian re- 

li^on or wx)rfliip ; indeed, few traces of rcjigion 

of any kind. One circumftance proves them to 

be coeval with the very infancy of Chrifldanity in 

Scotland. In a fragment of the fame poems, 

which the tranflator has feen, a Culdee or Monk 

is reprefented as defirous to take down in writing 

fsma the mouth, of Ofcian, who is the principal 

.p^rionage in feveral of the following fragments, 

. his warlike atchievepients and thofe of his family. 

iBut^Ofeian treats the monk and his religion vnth 

diidain, telling him, that the deeds of fuch great 

own were fubjedts too high to be recorded by 

, Jhiiii> or by any of his religion: A full proof 

: <hat Oiriftianity was not as yet eflabliftied in 

. she country. 

** Though the poems now publifhed appear as 
detached pieces in this colledion, there is ground 

S3 to 
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to believe that moft of them were ongiadfy 
cpifbdes of a greater work which related to tke 
. wars of Fingal. Concerning this hero hatkb- 
merable traditions remain, to this day, in the 
fiighknds of Scotland. The tiftory of Oicixii, 
his fbn, is fo generially known, that to defbribe 
one in whom die race of a grcat fatniify' 
ends, it has paffed into a proverb ; " Ofoan the 
** laft of the heroes/* 

" There can be no doubt but that £hefe 
poems are to be afcribed to the Bards i a race of 
men well known to have continued dbrongboiit 
many ages in Ireland and the nordb of Soodand. 
Every chief or great man had in his familjr.aBard 
,or poet, whofe office it was to recoid io n^©rfc, 
the illuftrious a^lions of that family. %:&eiiic- 
ceffion of thefe Bards, fuch poems w»re handed 
down from race to racej fome in manufcrijtt, 
but more by oral tradition. And tradition, in a 
country fd free of intermixture with -foraigners, 
and among a people fo ftrongly attadied to the 
memory of their anc^ftors, has pcefervsed 4EXi»iy 

of 
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of them, iii a. great mfeafurCj incorrupted to 
this day. 

*^ They are hot fet to mufic> nor fung. The ^ 
verfification in the original is fimple ; and to fuch 
as underftand the language, very fmooth and beau- 
tiful. Rhyme is feldom ufed: but the cadence,^ 
and the length of the line varied, fo as to fuit the 
fenfe. The tranflation is extremely literal. Even 
the arrangement of the words in the original has 
been imitated ; to which muft be imputed fome 
inverlions in the ftyle, that otherwifc would not 
liave been chofen." 
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FRAGMENT I. 

SHILRIC and VINVELA. 

ViN VELA. 

L 

MY Shihic is a tenant o£ the hijl ; 
His nimble feet the flying deer purfue : 
His panting hounds await their mailer's will ; 
And in the wind reibunds his quivering ^ew* 

n. 

Oj whether lain befide the bubbling founts 
Wcll'd from the rock whofe cryftal waters flows 

Or by the ftrcam that fix)m the fteepy mount. 
In pleafing murmur iceks the the vale below : 

When 
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III. 

When o'er thy head the mifly vapours fly 3 
When m the light wind nod ,^ gtiihes gfctn t 

From oflT the rock let me thy beauties eye ; 
And fee my Love, but be myfelf unfeen* 

IV. 

Surpriz'd I firft beheld each manly grace. 
Where Br anno s oak its aged arms extends j 

When tall my Love returned from the chace> 
The faireft He of all his youthful friends. 

Shilri c. 
V. ^ 

What IS the voice melodious w;hich I hear, . 

Soft as the gentlefl Summer-gales that blow ( — ^ 
Alas! I fit no nodding ruflies near. 

And from the rock I hear no fountain flow* 

VL 

Far hence, Vinvelay do my footfteps bend ; { 
Far hence to Fingal's bloody wars Igoi 

No more my call the merry dogs attend; 
No mofe my tread the ftiaggy mountains know. 

No 
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vn. 

No more I view thy beauties from on high. 
Fair-moving by the waters of the plain 5 

Bright as the bow that beads along the &y. 
Or moon wAoSbcd in llie weAem matou * 

ViN V E L A. 

VIIL 

Then thou art gone ; and I, unhappy maid^ 
Am left to make my unavaUing moan 3 

Along the rivulet's moSy margin Iaid» 
Or on the hill^ forfaken and alone I 

No longer ftartled at the rifing breeze^ 

Along the hill are feen the nimble deer: 
No more they dread the ruftling of the trees, 

But feed exempt from danger as from fear# 

X. 
Far is the hunter from the hill removed; 

Far abfent he amid the field of graves : 
Stop, ftrangers, flop, and fpare my beft-beIov*d j 

O fpare my Love, ye offspring of the waves* . 

Shilric. 
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m 

S H I L R I C. 

XI. 

If fall I muft upon the fanguine field, 

Raifc high, Finvela^ raife on high my tomb: 

A few grey ftones, and heap'd-up earth (hall yidd 
A mark for years, for ages yet to come. 

xn. 

His food at noon producing near the mound, 
" Here refls fome warriour," (hall the hunter crys 

My fame ftill living in his praifc (hall found; — 
Think on me. Love, w^hen low on earth I lie. 

V I N V E L A* 

XIII. 

Yes ; — in my mind (hall fair remembrance glow; 

Sbiinc too fure will fall amid the fight : — 
O (ay what blifs this wounded breaft can know. 

When thou art tom for ever from my fight ? 

When 
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XIV, 

iVhcn the bright fun divides the equal day, 
Upon thefe lofty mountains will I goj 

^nd while along the filent heath I ftray. 
My foul (hall ever nurfc the tender woe. 

There will I fee, with pleafing pain oppreft, 
Where oft thou fat'ft returning from the chace. 

Indeed my Love will fall, — but in this breaft 
Thy charms fliall ftill retain their every grace* 



FRAG. 
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FRAGMENT II. 



I. 

' I ^HE mofly margin of die fount I tread, 

•* High on the hiU, where winds eternal howl : 
One lonely tree is ruftUng o'er my head; 
Dark o*er the plain the wavy tempefts roll. 

11. 

The muddy lake is difcompos'd beneath ; 

Along the hill defcend the nimble deer : 
I fee no diftant hunter on the heath, 

Nor meets mine eye the whiftling cow-herd near. 

III. 

The fun hath now attained the middle iky; 

But yet no voice my mute attention hears: 
Sad are my thoughts while here alone I figh ; 

Small are my hopes, and many are my fears. 

Odidft 
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TV. 

didft thou but appear, my wandering Fair, 
Upon the heath, in native beauty bright, 

Behihd thee floating on the wind thy hair, 
'rtiy tender bolbm heaving on the fight : 

V. 

With generous tears full-fraught thy ftreaming eye. 
For friends conceaFd behind the vapours grey; 

Thee would my care with comfort foon fupply. 
And to thy father's manfion fafe convey. 

VI. 

But fee ! advancing like a beam of light 
Along the heath, appears her angel form ; 

Fair as in autumn (hines the Queen of Night, 
Bright as the funbeam in a fbmmer ftorm, 

VII. 

But hark ! I hear the lovely virgin Ipeak, 
But ah ! her voice — how languid doth it fecm ! 

Weak is her accent, as the breezes weak. 
That move the reeds within the lazy ftream. 

Safe 
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vin. 

Safe from the fcenes of battle and of death. 

Art thou, my Love, without thy friends retum'd ? 

i heard thou fell upon the fanguine heath; 
I heard, my Sbilric^ and thy death I moumU 

IX. 

Retum'd I am 5 but I of all my race ; 

O'er all their graves I raised the artlefs ftohe: 
But wherefore art thou on this defart place i 

Why on the barren heath, my Love, alone?. 

X- 

Alone I am, O ShiJrici far retired 

Within the Winter-houfe's dampy womb : 

With weeping thee my vital flame expired 5 
And pale I am, O Sbilric^ in the tomb. 

XL 

Smooth o'er the hill the lovely phantom fails; 

She fleets, the airy vifion fkims away. 
Like the grey mifl: before the rifing gales ; — 

And wilt thou not, my lovely virgin, flay ? 

wat 
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xn. 

Wilt thou not ftay to fee my frufhmg tears. 
Ere yet thy form dimir/ijGies in air? 

Still fair, my Love, thy every charm appfears, 
As when alive, thy every charm was fair* . 

XIIL 

» 
High on the hill that mocks the lowly plains. 

Hard by the fountliin will I fix my feat ; 

And while around us mid-day Silence reigns. 

There will we join in fbcial converle fweet.- 

XIV. 

Quick on the gale's extended pinions fly ; 

Hafte on the mountain's blaft, to foothe my pains : 
O let me hear thee fwifdy-pafling by. 

When all around the mid-cjay Silence reigns* 



FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT IIL 



I. 

STRONG through the woods the north-wind 
roars aloud; 
Grey evening o*er the dufky hill extends: 
Along the fky white-rifes many a cloud; 

Wide o'er the plain the trembling fhow defccads. 

Afar the river pours its rapid tide. 

In murmurs hoarfe, along its winding way : — 

Sad by a hoUoW rock's indented fide 
Sate Carry Ij reverend in his locks of grey. 

IIL 

Dry waves the bending fem his temples o'er j 
Within an aged birch his manfion low; 

Clear to the raging v^dfid's impetuous roar 
Hq lifts aloud the generous voice of wbe* 

Toft 
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IV. 

" Toft on the waves, the boiling ocean's Iport, 
Is he, whofe hope the Ifles remoteft warms ; 

Malcolm the brave ; the humble poor's fupport s 
A foe rdentleis to the proud in arms. 

•V. 
Why haft thou left us here alone t6 weep ? 

With thee, high-mounted on the fui^s green. 
We might have heard the murmurs of the deep. 

We might with thee the oozy rock have feen. 

VI. 

Sad on the fhore; of every Wifs dcpriv'd. 
Awaits thy fpoufe, where beats the foaming main : 

rhe hour of promis'd meeting is ariiv'd; 
Ev'n now the Night begins her filent reign. 

VII. 

Mo voice is heard, except the Uuftry wipd 5 
No fail is feen white-ftretdiing from afar : 

Wet are the locks of youth, to waves confign'd 5 
Low is the foul, the breathing foul of war* 

T 2 Along 
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vm. 

Along fome rock's rough bafis is he laid. 

Where oft' his limbs the furge returning lavei 

Why was he, winds, upon that rock convey 'd j 
Why o'er him roll'd ye, unrelenting waves ? 

IX. 

But oh ! what voice is that ? what phantom feems 
To ride upon that fiery meteor's blaze ? 

Green to the fight appear its airy limbs. — 
'Tis IS?; on Malcolms paffing ghoft I gaze. 

x 

Reft, lovely foul 5 upon the rock alight; ' 
And let me hear thy voice along the breeze.— 

He's gone j — quick-vanifh'd as jthe dream of night, 
I fee him darting through the leaflefs trees. 

XL 

Daughter of Reynold^ he is gone : • — no more 
Thy lovely fpoufe thy diftant eye fhall chear: 

No more defcending from the mountain hoar. 
His hounds return d flaall (peak their mafter neaf. 

. Sweet 
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* - . XIL 

Sweet from the diftant rock along the air. 

No more his voice fhall foothe thine every pain : 

Daughter of Reynold, lovely, w^retched Fair ! 
Silent is Malcolm in the ruthlefs main, 

XIII. 

Sad will I fit the murmuring fountain near s 

Full o'er my head, ye threatning rocks, impend : 
My plaintive voice, ye trees, attentive hear, 
- As o'er the ftiaggy hill your branches bend. ^ 

XIV. 

iPair hope of Ifles remote ; to him fhall rife. 

From Carryls harp high-tun'd, the manly praife 5 

And while the trembling notes afcend the^fkies. 
His worth fhall grow immortal in my lays/' 
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FRAGMENT IV. 



CONNAL and CRIMORA, 



C R I M O R A. 

L 

XX 7H0M coming from the bill do I behold! 

" A cloud rcfembling, which the weftera ray 

Illumines fair with ftreaks of beamy gold. 
When night fucceeds the empire of the day. 

n. 

Whofe is the voice harmonious that I hear. 
Loud as the blaft that fweeps along the main; 

Yet fweet and charming to the raptur'd ear, 
As is of CarryTs harp th^ foothing ftrain ? 

It 
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IIL 
It is my Love, my Connal^ that appears, 

|Clad in the gleamy ftecl's refulgent light: 
JPLt o'er his brow a difmal veil he wears, 
\ That wraps his beauties in the gloom of night. 

What cares, O Connal, do thy foul moleft. 
And rob thy prefence of its wonted grace ? 

O, quickly fay, and eafe my anxious breaft. 
If live the fon$ of mighty Fingal's race. 

Co N N A L. 

V. 
They live. — defcending from the mountain's height, 

Tir'd with the chace, and labours of the day, 
I faw them blazing like a ftream of light, 
* As o'er their fhields the fun difFus'd his ray. 

VL 
Loud is the fhouting of the youthful train -, 
/ The war, my Love, the voice of war is near: 
To-morrow's dawn, upon the crimfon plain. 

Shall fee the ranks of giant foes appear. 

T4 
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VIL 

The dreadful DargOy of enormous jlize. 
Prepares to meet us on the flaming heath : 

The generous race of Fingal he defies j 

The ftrength of battle, and the arm of death. 

Cr I M o R A. 

VIIL . 

I faw, my Connal^ many a crouded fail. 

Like the grey mifl:, advance along the main : 

To land they hafted in the profperquS gale ; 
And vaft and numerous was the warriour train. 

C o N N A L. 

IX. 

Bring me thy Father's fhield, oft try'd in fight; 

The iron fhield that Rinval us'd to bear : 
The fhield that rivals the full orb of night, 

Whofe beams are blunted in the cloudy air. 

C R I M R A. 
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Crimora. 
X. 

That fhield I bring ; but ah ! that (hield was vain 
To bid, from Him^ the darts of death retire: 

By Gaurors lance the mighty man was flain 5 
And fall may*ft Thou, as fell my aged Sire. 

Conn A L. 
XL 

Yes, fall I may 5 but from thy virgin hands, 
My breathlefs corfe (what only thou can ft give) 

A few rude ftones, a mound of earth demands; 
And they (hall teach my memory to live. 

XIL 

Though thou art fairer than the dawning day. 
And fweeter than the fweeteft flowres that blooms 

Or o'er the hill the living gales that ftray j 
I will not ftay : — Crimora^ raife my tomb. 

C R I M o R A. 
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C R J M O R A* 
XIII. 

Then give me, quick, thofc bumifh'd arms of light j 
The glittering fword, the (pear, and gleamy fhidd: 

With lovely Connal will I dare the fight, 
And 'meet huge Dargo in the hoftile- field. 

XIV. 

Ardveriy adieu thy rocks and mountains hoar ; 

Adieu ye deer, and ftreams that fweetly flow ! 
We go, your beauties to behold no more ; 

To feek our diftant graves we fondly go. 



FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT V. 

I. 

TTXUN Autumn blackening on the mountain 
•*— ^ lours; 

Grey mifts the fummits of the hill retain : 
Bleak o er the heaA the whiftling whirlwind roars ; 

Dark rolls the river through the pathlefs plain. 

n. 

A Icmely yew-tree marks the rifing ground. 
The grave where Cmnal refts his lowly head : 

The loud wind whirls the flirivel'd leaves around. 
To ftrew the facred manfion of the dead. 

III. 

Here by the lonely hunter oft are feen 

The ghofts of thofe who fhar'd an early death. 

As flow, with doubtful fteps, and mufing mien, 
He wanders, darkling, o*er die wintry heath. 

Thy 
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IV. 

Thy blood, O Connaly to its limpid fount 
What Herald's art fhall e'er eflay to trace? 

Who can thy long progenitors recount; 
Or who revolve the glories of thy race ? 

V. 

On the rough mountain like a fturdy oak. 
That long hath brav'd the fury of the Ikies, 

So Connal flood, till fate prepar'd the ftroke>-~ 
And low on the earth the mighty vidim lies. 

VI. 

Here, here was heard the dreadful din of arms ) 
Here did the groans of dying thoufands rife ; 

O Fingal^ mournful were thy war's alarms > 
Here Connal ever- wept untimely dies. 

VII. 

Thine arm was thunder, never launched in vain j 
Thy fword a fun-beam fraught with burning ire : 

Tall as a rock thou towr'dft upon the plain. 
And from thine eye-balls flafh'd the living fire. 

Thy 
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vm. 

Thy voice was louder than the tempeft's roar 3 
Thy menace oft the vaunting hoft difmay'd : 

As thirties fall the fweeping fcythe before, 
So fell tliy foes before thy conquering blade. 

IX. 
Like rolling thunder through the darkened fky 

Rufli'd DargOy fearlefs of the hpftile fhock 2 . 
Black was his brow, encavern'd feem'd each eye, , 

Like hideous dens within the hoUow'd rock. 

X. 

Their rifing falchions blaz'd like gleamy fire, 

While ftroke on flroke the godlike champions deal: 

Rife were the wounds; the doubtful onfet direi: 
And harih the clafhing of the clanking fteel. 

XL 

Good RinvaPs daughter came not far bejiind, 
Crimoray manly-arm'd, to face the foe : 

Her lovely hair flow'd waving in the wind. 

And in her hand fhe grafp'd the warriour's bov/. 

Forth 
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XIL 

Forth to the field the daring damfel flew 
With faithful Connal, for 'twas death to part;' 

At Dargo's breaft ihc bent the twanging yew. 
But, erring, pierc'd her faithful Connors heart. 

XIII. 

Like a tall oak the wounded hero falls ; 

Or like a rock from fbme rough mountain %om : 
He bleeds — for aid to heavn fhe vainly calls 3 

He bleeds, he dies, and leaves the maid to mourn. 

XIV. 

She mourns not long; her iprings of life decay; 

She (hrinks a lily in its faireft bloom; 
And quick-retiring from the realms of day. 

Exulting fecks. her Cmmal in the tonib. 

XV. 

While hert I fit beneath this mournful fhadc. 
Sighs o'er the tufted grave the plaintive wind; 

And Connal faithful, and his haplefs maid, 
Fair memory paints within my penfive mind. 

Far 
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XVI. 

Far from the bitter ills of life removed, 

Here in this fteepy mountain's cavem'd fide^ 

You reft in peace, who living fondly lov'd, 

Whom death, indulgent, would not long divide. 
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FRAGMENT VI. 



1. 

SO N of the noble Fingaly Ofciariy fpeak. 
Thou firft of heroes, and of men the beft; 
What tears are trickling down thy aged cheek ; 
What fhades the foul within thy mighty breaft .^ 

II. 

'Tis memory, Son of AJpitiy memory ftfong, 
That wounds with arrows keen this breaft of age: 

The fcenes, the bloody fcenes, tranfadled long. 
In numerous woes my mournful foul engage- 

in. 

With rueful thoughts my bleeding bofom mourns^ 
Of noble Fingal^ and his royal kind : 

Fair to my view their every y^drth returns. 

And fad remembrance wounds my faithful mind. 

Retiring; 
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IV. 

Retiring from the mountain {port one day, 
Where many a tenant of the hill was flain ; 

Along the plain we held our jovial way. 
The brown heath covering with our youthfuLtrain. 

. V. 
Fingal was here, renown'd in hardy might ; 

Ofcury my fon, was here, of martial fame : 
When from the fea, fair^blocming on the lights 

At once a lovely, tender virgin came. 

VL 

Lrike one night's fiiow appeared her lily breafr ; 

Her damalk cheek fiirpafs'd the budding rofe : 
vlild was her eye in rolling azure dreft ; 

But big her bofbm with impending woes; 

VIL 

ingal renown'd in war, the dam.fel cries. 
Ye offspring of the king, your aid I feek. — - 
curely fpeak, the generous prince replies. 
Daughter of Beauty, undiffembling fpeak. 

U An 
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VIIL 

An audience juft, to all our ear affords. 

To virtue ever open in diftrefs : 
Speak then fecure, and foon our ready fwords . 

Shall all thy forrows, all thy vrrongs redrefs. 

IX. 

From XJllin fam'd In war I quick retire ; 

His arms I fly who would my blood debafe: 
The friend of men, good Cremofy was my Sire, 

Cremory the pride o^ Inverness princely race. 

X, 

Their anger FingaPs younger fons declare ; 

Carryly who drew the bow with matchlefi gract 
Fillan the graceful, favourite of the Fair; 

And Fergus ever foremoft in the race. 

XL 

Who from remoteft Lobclytty brlght-array'd, 
To where the feas of Molochafquir end 3 

Who dares advance to hurt the lovely maid, 
The maid whom FingaPs ready fons defend? 

Daughtt 
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XIL 

Daughter of Beauty, let no cares moleft. 
No needlefs cares moleft thy troubled mind : 

Safe-guarded by our arm fecurely reft. 

In peace repos'd, thou faireft of thy kind. — 

XIIL 

Far in the diftance of the ocean blue. 
As in the tempeft break the furges white. 

Some fpot appeared to our extended view ; 
But foon the barque encreas'd upon the fight. 

XIV. 

The hand of Ulliriy oft in fight approv'd. 
Strait to the ftiore the fturdy veflfel led : 

The lofty mountains trembled as he mov'd. 
The rough hills fliook beneath his weighty tread. 

XV. 

Dire clafh'd the rattling of his arms around ; 

Deatlji and deftrudion did his eye-balls deal : 
His ftature like the roe on Morven found ; 

He mov'd far-glittering in the light of fteel. 

U 2 Before 
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XVI. 
Before him fell our warriours on ;the ground. 

Thick as the field before the reapers laid : 
In chains the fons of Fingal faft he bound ; 

And in the Fair-one's bofom fix'd his blade. 

XVII. 

She funk, as melts away the fnowy wreath 
That drinks the funftiine of the vernal beam: 

Her lovely breaft, high-beating, heav'd in death i 
Her foul came rufhing in the purple ftrcam. 

XVIIL 

Ofcur my fbn came down, renown'd in war; 

The ftrong in fight defcended from on high : 
Like thunder bray'd his clafhing arms afar. 

And dreadful flafh'd the lightning of his eye. 

XIX. 

There did the rattling (hock of fwords refound 5 

There, there was heard the dreadful voice of fteel: 
They ftruck, they thruft ; and many a gaping wound] 
- With bdood wide-ftreaming, did the heroes deal. 

Foi 
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XX, 

For death they digged with their murdering blades } 
But death was diftant, and delay 'd to come j 

rill from the mountain fell the lengthening fhades 5 
And late the whiftling cow-herd thought of home. 

XXL 

^en Ofcurs fteel the heart of Ullin found ; 

He feU an oak torn from its bleak domain, 
iVith glittering froft encrufted bright around s 

Or like a rock upon the wintry plain. 

xxir. 

rlere Beauty^s daughter found an early grave ; 
And here of men the nobleft and the beft : 
9[ere fell, one day, the beauteous and the braves 
^ Here the purfu d, and the purfuer reft. 

XXIII. 

3 Son of Alpin ! many are the pains 

The aged feel ; their tears are for the paft i 

This j(ais'd my forrow ; this, while life remains, 

*' And memory lives,, will make thofc forrows laft. 

I 
•/ U 3 OSon 
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XXIV. 

O Son oi Alpin^ while I thus deplore. 

Forgive the tears o er aged cheeks that flow : 

Ofcur was brave, — but Ofcur is no more. — 
O noble youth, forgive the tale of woe ! 



FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT VIL 



I. 

O SON of ^Ipifiy why my Iprlng of woe 
Op'ft thou afrefh, aiking hOw Ofcur fell ? ~ 
Blind are mine eyes with tears^ that ever flow 5 
But in my heart doth fair remembrance dwell. 

IL 

Fall'n is the nation's head, the people's joy, — 
How (hall this breaft the mournful tale unfold ? — 

Prince of the warriours brave, my darling boy, 
Ofcur my fon, (hall I no more behold ! 

III. 

He fell, the moon refembling in a florm ; 

As from his mid-day courfe the orb of light. 
When from the fea thick clouds the day deform, 

And diilant mountains darken on the fight. 

U 4 I; like 
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an ancient oak- cxakja lu^ , 
That long on Morvetis fhaggy brow hath grown; 
Expos'd to all the fury of the (ky ; 
Am left to moulder in" my place alone. 

V. 

Torn by the blaft, my branches all are gone 5 
I (hake, the pinions of the north before. 

Prince. of the warriours, Ofciir^ O my fon. 
Thee, O my Ofcur^ fhall I fee no more ! 

VL 

Dcrmidy and generous Ofcury were but one ; 

They reap'd the battle with their falchions keen : 
Strong as their fteel,and bright, their friendfhip fhone; 

And to the field walk'd death the friends between. 

VII. 

Like two vaft rocks torn from the mountain hoar, 
With force refiftlefs on the foe they came : 

They ftain'd their fwords with many a hero's gore; 
And warriours fainted at their dreadful name. 

Who 
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VIIL 

Who but the dauntlefs Dermid could be found. 
That dar'd with Ofcurs nervous arm engage ? 

And who but OfcuTj in the field renown d, 

Durft meet the fhock oi Dermics martial rage? 

IX. 

The mighty Dargo on' the plain they flew; 

DargOy before invincible in fight: 
Fair was his daughter, aathe morn, to view, 

And mild her beauty as the beam of night. 

X. 

Like two bright ftars, appear'd her lovely eyes, 
Drown'd in a fhoWre; the gale of fpring her breath: 

Her panting breads in quick emotions rife. 
Like new-fall'n fnqw that floats upon the heath. 

XL 

The warriours fav/, and glow'd with equal flame ; 

Their hearts alike high-beat to love's alarms : 
Eachfaw, eachfigh'd, each lov'd her as his fame. 

And each muft perifli, or poflfefs her charms. 

But 



i 



298 MISCELLANIES. 

xn. 

But in her grace the faireft Ofcur ftcx)d; 

My fon the virgin's tender foul^approv'd : 
The yielding maid forgot her father's blood, 

And foon the hand, which flew that father, lov d. 

XIIL 
Brave fon of Ofcian, fighing Dermid faid, 

I love this maid ; but ah ! too well I fee. 
Thrice happy Ofcury that this lovely maid. 

Hath fix'd her foul, thrice happy youth, on thee! 

XIV. 

This wretched being death fhall quickly end. 
Since now no hope my wounded breafl: can heal : 

Here pierce my bofom, Ofcur ^ generous friend; 
And quick relieve my forrows with thy fteel. 

XV. 

Myfword, flill drawn the wretched to defend, 
Which oft the vaunting foe hath fled before, 

O fon of Mornyy never fhall be ftain'd, 
: Forbid it Heav'n ! in Dermid' s generous gore. 

Wh6 
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XVI. 

kVho then is worthy, with his friendly blade. 
Low on the earth my breathlefs corfe to lay? 

3 Ofcury be not long the ftroke delayed; 
Let not my life unhonour'd pafs away. 

XVII. 

By none but OfcuTy fon of Ofcian brave. 
By none but Ofcur^ be my glories crown'd : 

Send me replete with honour to the graven 
And be my death, as was my life, renown'd. 

XVIII. 

Wield, Dermidy wield thy deathful weapon well ; 

O fon of Momy^ fkilful ufe thy fteel : 
Would that with thee, my noble friend, I fell ! 

Would that my death thy liberal hand, would deal ! 

XIX. 

By where the brook expends its babling rage. 
Swift-falling from the fleepy mountain hoar ; 

On Br anno s margin did the chiefs engage; 
And ting'd the filvery current with their gorc.^ 

» Where cr 
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XX. 

Where'er the ftream in fmoother eddies play*d. 
Curdled their blood the mofly ftones arpund. — 

Full Dermid's heart at length received the blade ; 
Graceful he fell, and fmiling bleft the wound. 

XXL 

And dofl thou fon of Morny^ fam'd afar, 

Thus doft thou fall, by OJcurs falchion flain ! 

Dermidy thou once itkvjincible in war. 
Thus do I fee the fall'n upon the plain! 

XXIL 

Quick to the Fair he:lov'd the vicSor hy'd; 

But fcon his grief alarm'd the tender maid: 
Say, fon of Ofciariy why that gloom, fhe cry'd, 

Why o er thy foul extends that fuUen fhade ? 

XXIII. 

Though for the bow once famous was my fkill, 

maid, that fame I now am forc'd to yield : 
Fix'd by the mofly fountain of the hill, 

1 long in vain have aim'd at yonder fhield. 

The 
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XXIV. 

The fhield was Gormur'sy whom upon the plain, 
♦ Long try'd in fight, 1 flew in conflidt fierce j 
The day my labours have confum'd in vain. 
Nor yet my ^rrow can the center pierce^ 

XXV. 

O Ion of Ofcian give a maid the bow; 

And Dargds daughter fliall the tafk fulfill : 
My hands vsrere taught the ftubborn yew to draw t 

And much my fire delighted in my fkilL 

XXVI. 

Quick to the goal the nimble maid withdrew'j 
Behind the mark her lover flood conceal'd : . 

Too-fiirely aim'd the fatal arrow flew. 

And cleft her Ofcurs bofom through the fliieldc 

XXVJL 

Bleft be that hand, that virgin hand of fnow ; 

May bounteous heav n its every want fupply : , 
And blefl for ever be that friendly bow ; — 

I die Tcfolv'd, and undifmay'd I die/ 

And 
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XXVIIL 

And who to flay me, but the lovely maid. 

Great Dargds daughter, worthy could be found f 

Let me, my Fair-one, in the earth be laid ; 
By Dermid lay me, in the hallow'd ground. 

XXIX. 

Ofcurj the blood of mighty Dargds race 
Untainted flows within my every vein : 

My foul well-pleas'd the frown of death can face ; 
And thus I end my being and my pain. 

XXX. 

She faid, refolv'd on death ;* nor added more ; 

But to her breafl: the ready fl:eel apply 'd : 
Quick from the wound rufli'd out the crimfon gore; 

She fliook, fhe fell, ihe trembled, and fhe dy'd. 

XXXI. 

In peace they fleep \ their grafly tombs are laid. 
Near where the mountain rivulet pours its waves; 

A withering birch fupplies a partial fliade. 
And /prcads its fcanty foliage o'er their graves. 

Oft 
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XXXII. 

Oft o'er their earAen tombs of tufted green, 
« Feeding, the mountains branchy ions are found ; 
When fcorching mid-day all in flames is feen. 
And o'er the heath deep Silence reigns around. 



FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT VIIL 



1. 

BESIDE a rock upon the lonely hiU, 
The aged trees' extended arms beneath j 
Where down the mountain flows the murmuring rillj 
Old Ofcian fate upon the mofly heath. 

II. 

The lafl is he of FingaVs noble race : 

Wet are his cheeks ; his aged eyes are blind : 

And, filver'd o*er with many a reverend grace> 
His hoary beard is waving in the wind. 

IIL 

Deep through the trees, where blafts for ever howly 
He heard the voice of the tempeftuous north ; 

Thoughts of the dead revived within his foul ; 
And thus he pour'd his rifing forrows forth. 

^^ How 
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IV. 

" How haft thou fall n, as on its native place 
Falls the fttong oak, with all thy branches round ! 

Where now is lioble Firigars faded race ; 
Where now my Son for every worth renown d ? 

V. 

Where now are all the heroes of my line. 

Oft feen refulgent in terrific fteel ? 
Low, low on earth their humbled heads recline; 

Their lowly tombs with trembling hands I feel. 

VL 

[ hear, diftin(ft, the river hoarfely roll 
Its murmuring' furges o'er the ftones below.- 

3 river, why within my weeping foul. 
Why for the paft, doft thou revive my woe \ 

VII, 

The race of Fingal on thy banks was feen. 
As fhoots a wood upon the fertile plain : 

Bhaj-p were their fwprds of fteel, their arrows keen j 
And hardy he who durft their ftiock fuftain. i 
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VIII. 

Fillan the brave, the beautiful, was there i 
There did ray fon his martial fkill difplay: 

There did high FingaPs mighty felf appear. 
Strong in his aged locks of reverend grey. 

IX. 

His finewy limbs v^ith matchlefs vigour rofe ; 

Spread to the view his manly fhoulders wide : 
His blade dealt fiiry to prefuming foes. 

When of his wrath arofe the martial pride. 

X. 

The fon of Morny came, prepared to kill ; 

The talleft he the fons of men among : 
Firm as an oak he towr'd upon the hill ; 

And as the mountain floods his voice was ftrong. 

XL 

Alone why reigns the fon of Corval brave ? 

That reign, the boafter cries, {hall quickly end ; 
Not FingaPs famous arm is ftrong to fave ; 

Not FingaTs-Sirm, the people to defend. . 

Strong 
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XIL 

Strong g§ a ftorra upon the watry fiddj 
Strppg apa Ij as a whirlwind on the plain : 

Yield, fbn oi Corvalj to my prowefs yield; 

Yield, Fingal^ yield, nor tempt mine arm in vain^ 

xiir. 

Ofcur my fon flood forth, of martial fame^ 

Pleas'd would my fon the bqafting foe have met : 

But in his ftrength the mighty Fingal came. 
And fmil'd to hear the vaunter's ethpty threat. 

XIV. 

Each others limbs their arms they threw around ; 

Their ftruggling heels ploughed deep the furrow a 
plain : 
iTheif bonesy loud-crackings like the boat, refoundy 

That leaps from wave to wave upon the main; 

XV. 

Long aged Fihgal Atovo with mighty Gaul-, 
With night they fell upon the founding heath 5^ 

As two vaft oaks with mingled branches fall. 
And crafliing (hake the tremblipg, plain beneath. 

X 2 Faft 
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XVL 

Faft is the boaftful fon of Morny bound; 

Supprcft, at length, is feen his martial rage \ 
With conqueft FingaVs arduous toil is crown'd; 

And youth fiibmittcd to the arm of age. 

XVII. 

Fair with her pendent locks of flowing hair. 
That o'er her neck difFus'd their wreathy gold \ 

With rifing breafts, as fnow new-fallen fair ; 
Fair as the mountain-fpirits to behold : 

XVIIL 
Fair as the mountain-lpirits, when they glide 

Along the heath, at mid-day's filent reign \ 
Fair as the bow in radiant tinftures dy'd, 

Minvane the maid advanc'd upon the plain. 

XIX. 

Fingal^ {he foftly cry'd, with virgin grace, 
Releafe my brother at a maid's requeft : 

O, quick releafe the hope of all my race, 
Unfear'd alone by Fingals dauntlefs breafl. 



Can 
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XX. 

Can I, replies the king, refufe to give 

Whatever the daughter of the hill demands ? 

O Minvane^ fair as northern fnows, receive. 
Receive the boon uninjured, at my hands. 

XXI. 

Such, Fingaly were the words I us'd to hear. 
But ah ! for ever is their author dumb ! 

No more thy voice fhall melt upon mine ear; 
While fighdefs here I fit befide thy tomb. ^ 

xxir. 

Hoarfe through the wood I hear the whirlwind roar s 
My friends I hear not, fliouting from afar : 

The jovial huiitfmen's jocund cry is o er s 
Ceas'd is. the voice, the clamorous voice of war.'* 



X 3 FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT IX. 



I. 

THOU afkeft and I aftfwcr thy rcqucft. 
Fair daughter of the iflands of the main : 
Thou afkeft, whofe the corfcs here that reft. 
And whofe the memory that thefe tombs retain ? 

II. 

The memory fair, O maid, oiRonnan bold j 
OiConnan brave, the chief of mortal race; 

And her of Nymphs the faireft to behold, 
Rivine good, adom'd by every grace. 

III. 

Lad n is the hoary wing of time with care. 
Enough each moment with it brings of woe : 

Y^^hy from afar then do we feck defpairjf - 
Why do. our tears for former ages flow ? 



But 
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IV. 

But thou enquireft here what codes reft. 

And whofe the memory that thcfe tombs retain ? 

Thou aikeft — I will anfwer thy requeft. 
Fair daughter of the iflands of the main. 

V. 

Conar was mighty in the hoftile field; 

Far known was Caul^ the needy ftranger's friend : 
His gates to all a willing entrance yield s 

No iron bars his midnight doors defend. 

VI. 

Both fought their food the fliaggy hills^ around, . 

Both chas*d the offspring of the mountain hoar : 
And ready ftill their willing bow was found. 

Their arm ilill ready, to fupport the poor. 

VII. 

High Conar s foul in Connans boibm mQv'd;. 

From Caul to 'Ronnan did each worth dcfcend,; 
Rivincy Conar s daughter, Ronnan lov'd; 

Her brother Connan was that lover's friend. 

X 4 Fair 
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VIII., 

Fair as the harveft^moon that o cf the wave 
Of Molocbafquir (hcds her fetting beams i 

Her foul fccure was fix'd on Rennan brave. 
The lovely objed: of her nightly dreaips, 

IX. 

' Rhine fair, fays Ronnan^ tp my kir?g 
In Norway bound, I bid my Love adieu ; 

But back my fteps a finifh'd year fhall bring ; 
Wilt thou, my fair-one, be to Ronnan true ? 

X. 

A year, replies the maid, O Ronnan brave. 
Sacred to virgin woe fhall flowly roll ; 

Put, O my Ronnan^ like a Man behave. 
And much thy valqur fhall rejoice my foul, 

XL 

Connauy my friend, departing Ronnan faid. 
Wilt thou preferve my Love, Kivihd fair ? 

The haughty Durjian loves the beauteous maid, 
And to pur cpaft he quickly will repair. 



Ronnan^ 
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XII. 

Ronnan, no foe fliall bear the maid away j 

V 

Do thou fecurely pafs the furges,per. — 
He went; and pundual kept the promised day ; 
But Durjtan came the promised day before. 

XIIL 

Give me thy daughter, haughty Durjian cries, 
Conar^ to me relign the lovely maid : 

The daring mortal who my powre defies,^ 

Shall fear, and feel, the vengeance of my blade. 

XIV. 

Says Connan^ he who dares my fifter harm, 
Firft in the field this edge of fteel muft try: 

Unerring found in battle is mine arm; 
My fword the forked lighttsing of the fky. 

XV. 

Ronnariy the warrioiir and the lover, came ; 
• ■ 
Clad were his finetvy limbs in armour bright s 

For martial prowefs high-renown'd his name ; 

And much he threatned Z)»/y?^« in his might. 

Euran^ 
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XVL 
Euran, the flavc of fordid gold, replies. 

By the dark portal of the north, thy Fair 
This night fhall Durftan carry : Ronnan cries, 

Curft be this arm, or death fhall meet Wm thierc. 

XVIL 

Connariy faith Euran^ in the gloom of night 
The ftranger fhall thy fifler bear away : 

My fword, fays Connan^ oft approved in fight. 
Low on the earth his impious head fhall lay,, 

XVIII. 

Dim in the night the friends miflaken met. 

And, high-impaflion'd, join'd the hoflile fhock : 

Swift down their limbs difliU'd the blood and fweat, 
Like water trickling from the moffy rock. 

XIX. 

Breathlefs at lafl falls Connan on the plain, 
" j^nd cries, O Durjian^ kindly treat the matd. — 
And is it thee, faith Ronnan^ I have flain ! 
Doth Connans blood defile my erring blade ? 

With 
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With DurJiaH to ehgage in hafte he flics. •— 
The fuUen fhades of gli3omy night fctir'd. 

And on the combat day began to rife. 
When on the field the combatants expired. 

XXI. 

Swift with the morn came out the anxious niaid, -— 
O, what my Ronnan can detain, fhe cry*d ! — 

Pale in his blood fhe faw her lover laid; 
And pale her brother lying by his fide. 

XXII. 

What words her various anguifh could exprefs ? 

What hopes of comfort could afTwage her pain ? 
Strong was the raging torrent of diflrefs ; 

Her tears were many, and her plaints were vain. 

XXIIL 
Sad for the warriours low on earth repos'd. 

This grave fhe opened : but her breathlefs clay 
Drppt with her Love and Brother, ere it clos'd ; 

Snatch'd like the fun by wintry florms away. 

Now 



3i6 MISCELLANIES. 

XXIV. 

Now haft thou heard this plaintive tale of woe, 
Fair daughter of the ifles, in faireft bloom ; 

Bright as thyfelf did once Rivine glow: — 
O, fhed a tear of pit) on her tomb. 



FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT X. 

I. 

DARK is the night, and I am here alone. 
Forlorn upon the ftormy mountain drear, 
Doom'd to the winds to make my haplefs moan^ 
While o*er the hill the raging blaft I hear. 

IL 

Loud f oars the torrent down the rocky fteep ; 

No hut receives me from the driving rain : 
Forlorn upon the hill of winds I weep, 

And to the north exalt my voice in vain. 

III. 

Bright from thy dufky clouds, O moon, arife ; 

Appear, ye ftarry offspring of the night : 
Dire<3: my feet to where my lover lies, 

O, foon dircift me, fome propitious light! 

Guide 
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Guide me to where my lovely Sbalgar low, 
Tir d with the chace, repofes on the ground j 

While ne'er him lies uniis'd, unftrung, his bow. 
And panting near him, many a faithful hounds 

V. 
But fitting here m^ I alone deplore^ 

Plac'd by the rock, tha mdly fountain bcoxx 
The tumbling ftpeam» and winds tempeftuou6,.coar; 

Nor can I yet my lover's accent hear* 

VL 

Why does my Love his promised time delay ! 

Here is the roaring flream, the tree, the ftpfle: 
Here didft thou vow to be with fetting day^ 

Son of the hill, ah, whither art thou gone ! 

VH. 

Glad would I fly> with thee, my ftther^s 6ce t . 

My haughty brother would J fly with the^J 
Foes unrelenting long have been our ffu^gi ^ . 

But foes, my lovely Shalgar^ are not we. 

A moment). 
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•VIII. 

A moment, wind, thy noify rage forbear; 

Awhile, O ftream, fufpend thy babbling brawl: 
That o*er the heath my wandring Love may hear;*^ 
■i^i^balgar^ hear, — ^"tis I who fondly call. ^ 

Here is the tree; the lofty rock is here; 

Aiid here am I, my Sbalgar^ and alone: 
Ah, wherefore thus delay'ft thou to appear ; 

•Nor deign'ft an anfwer to my plaintive nu>an? 

• X. ^ 
Lo, where th6 moon displays her filver light ! — ^ 

Grey on the mount the lofty rocks are fcen : 
Wide ocr the vale the fheety flood; is bright, 
.. That fair-extends the rugged hills between, 

-■■'; XL 

But ah, my Love I fee not on the plain ; 
:^Nor yet, portending fare his quick return, 
Befprt him walk his hounds, a drooping train. --^ 
Ifcre am I fated, and alone, to mourn. 

■ •■ .>-v--:;.->.\;. But 
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xn.. 

But who arc thcfe that on the heath I ipy ! — 
Arc they my Love, and brother, that appear ? 

Speak, O my friends ! i— alas, no kind reply ! — 
Shook and tormented is my foul with fean 

xin. 

, Scarce can my tottering limbs filftain the fright — ' 
Alas, my heart ! too furely they are dead. 

Pale is each breathlefs corfe ; and from the fight, 
Deep-ting'd in gore, their reeking falchions red. 

XIV. 

Why, O my brother, dar'd thy impious blade. 
My Shalgars hallow'd bofbm to profane ? 

O wherefore, wherefore, fay, thou facred Ihade^ 
My brother, O my Sbalgar^ hafl thou ilain ? 

XV. 

Dear were ye both, and lovely, to my breaft > 
O come, and let us focial converfe hold: — ^ 

But ah, for ever filent do they reft> 

Pale are their^cheeks, their clayey boibms cold ! 

Oh! 
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XVI. 

Oh ! from the rcx:k upon the mountain dreari 
Oh ! from the hill where tempefts ever howl, 

Ghofts of the dead, let me your voices hear; 
Your voices fliall not difcompofe my foul. 

XVII. 
I fit in grief; for morn I wait in tears.— 

Rear for the dead, ye friends, the decent tomb. 
To fpeak their memory fair to diftant years ; 

But O ! forbear to clofe it till I come. 

xyiii. 

Quick flies my life, as fleets the airy dream ; 

Why fhould I wifh my mifery to prolong ? 
Here fhall I, with my friends, befide the fbream^ 

Refl undifturb^d the founding rocks among. 

XIX. 

When o'er the hill the gloom of night extends -, 
When loud the whirlwind whiftles o'er the heath; 

Cold in the wind my ghofl: fliall wail my friends, 
A prey untimely to relcntlefs death. 

Y The 
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XX. 

The lonely hunter from his booth (hall hears 
Whiklnv'd, though dreaded, fhall my accent be : 

Sweet for my friends my voice fhall greet his ear ^ 
For pleafant were ye both, my friends, tome. 



?RAt3^ 
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FRAGMENT XL 



1; 

SAD are my thoughts, whUe here I fit alone; 
Noc finaUi the cauie of woe within my breaft :«^ 
O KirmoTy thou haft loft no darling ibn^ 
No maid torn from thee robs thy foul of reft ! 

IL 

Connar the valiant; lives, highrfam^d in fight. 
And jinnir fair, furpaijing mortal grace : 

Wide fpread thy blooming branches to the fight ; 
But Armyn is the laft of all his race. 

HL 

Rage, Ayinds of autumn, o er the darkened vale : 
Howl thro* thet rees, ye tempefts; roar, ye ftreams, 

Down the rough hill : moon, fhew thy vifage pale. 
Through broken clouds, in intermitting gleanis. 



^^ V :^ Y 2 Ta 
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IV. 

Bring to my mind the fad, the fatal night. 
When all my ch3 Jren fell in beauty^s pride j 

When Arindel^ renown d for dauntlefs might, 1 
When Dauray lovelieft of the vilrgins, — died. 

y. 

Fair, fair, my daughter, did thy beauties gloW), 
As is the moon oq Jwa's mountains fairj 

White was thy bofom a§ the driven fiiow. 
And fweet thy fragrance as the vernal air. 

VI, 

Young Armor came, full oft in battle try'd> 
And fought the lovely Daura to obtain 5 

Fond was the youth 5 he was not long deny'd s 
And fair the hopes of all their friends remain; 

VII. 

Earchy Son of Ogdaly zt the news repin'd; 

He envied Armor in his lovely' maid : 
And fecret malice fill'd his groveling mind, 

Becaufe his brother fell by .drmorSrlAsi^t. 



The 
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VIIL 

The Oceans fon appearing to the fight,' 

Fair did his ikifF the placid furges plow : 
His locks of age were filver*d o'er with white; 
t And calm and thoughtful feem'd his ferious brow-? 

IX. 

Dmghtcr o£ jtirmyn, virgin fair, he cry*di .. 

A rock not diftant in the ocean green^ 
High-bears a tree, fair-blooming on its fide, 

Whofe ruddy fruitage fromafer is feen. 

X; 

Awaiting Daura^ Armor there abides': 

I came in hafte to fetch his promis'd Fair; 

The lovely nymph who o'er his foul prefides : — - 
Come, Dauray come, and eafe a lovers care. 

XL 

5he went; flie calFd aloud on Armors name: . 

Loud did fhe call on Armor s name, and long. 
But to her call no wifh'd-for anfwer came. 

Save from the Voice that dwells the rocks among. 

Y 3 Armor ^ 



xn. 

Armory inyLovft, ^\m€\ l»h3r«tt«flK»»atiii(b1 
Why wiit th6u ditfS toftxfl^ tl^ fJMd «Mti^ ? 

Cotsc, grajjeftjl Sm' of jMrJ^drf, ti^SiMy^msti ^ 
lis jD<wrtf calls J ^t JiDai»«a^i'«fl" il^pata. • 

The traitcr Earib Hied Im^ag ^a ^tHb hnd. ^-^ 
Her v«>ice fhe rais-d, and xxdM dond-^ aid. 

Hear, brother, fadjer, iiedrirte, -ircnn tbe-fthtftd: 
O Armpi, jlii'ndely relieve ycmr 'inaid. 

XIV. 

Heard was her voice fitSm o'er thefbaifiSngiJrtinj . 

Her l>r6ther*s fofil lier ciies nviih angiiifli^ : 
And rotfgh ih'li)<^s of ihkny'a-iJW9geAiin» 

My Ton ^feehdeid^m 4^ Atef»yl)iII; 

■KV. 
Rattle his aitb^ feftrfol by his ^dej ^ 

His nervous ^ftfts the f«a(^ bo# foI{>eftd: 
And five |;rey dc^' in feithfttl'fiioidiaup'ttjjr'dj 

With vtrilling feet, thdrtfiaftrf's fbepeHfltOBd. 

He 
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XVI. 
He faiv fierce Earcb upon iSk fhort, «d boond 

The rudifeis traanr to ti fiurAjr oak: 
Quick fly iSie diongs fats faarrowed limbs attnuKi j 

He loads ifae wind Willi groaos at evety fttdce. 

3cvn. 

My ion the vefTd feh'd and qniddy fled 

• To Duurds aid : — bat fierce a featber'd dart 
From Artmry big with wrath, miftafccn ^Msd : 
It fungj and pitTc'd, O ArinMy thy heart. 

XVHL 

Thou diedft for EarAiy the fon of dark deceit: 
The ftroke, O Dmcray how thy tears deplore. 

When curdling red around Ay tretobling feet,] 
Is pourd prcrfufe thy brother s vital gwe I 

XIX. 
Broke is the boat, the fliatterd boat in twain, 

The waves no longer able t?o defy. 
Quick plunges Armor in the boifterous main, 

Refdv'd to fave his DaurUy ot Uo die. 

Y 4 Sudden 
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XX. 

Sudden a blafl from off the hill was heard» ' 
That fwept with rapid wing the furges o'eri 

High rofe the biUows, — Armor difappear'd^ 
And funk precipitate, to rife no more. 

XXI. 

Cold on the fea-beat rock the maid alone. 

Mournful was heard and diihial to complain : • 

Loud, loud and frequent was her helpless moan ; 
A father's wifhes to relieve were vain. 

XXIL 

All night I flood upon the lonely fhore; 

All night I heard her, weeping, as fhe oy'd : 
High did the voice of bellowing whirlwinds roar. 

And fbrong the tempeft beat the mountain s fide. 

xxm. 

But weak her call was heard, before the Day, 
Bright from the eaft, announc'd bis golden reign: 

Soft as the evening breeze it dy'd away. 
That gently fighs along the tufted plain. 

Spent 
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XXIV. 

Spent with her grief, the fainting maid expired. 
Sad forrow's vidtim, in her beauty's bloom.— 

O lay me foon, in filent earth retired, 
Befide her lay me, in the filent tomb. 

XXV. 

When whirlwinds fweep the whiftling mountain o'ci 
When the bleak north lifts up the waves on high 

Penfive I fit befide the founding fhore, 
Aod' caft upon the faral rock mine eye. 

XXVL - 

Oft by the paly moon's departing beam. 

My children's wandering, weeping ghofts I fee j 

While indiftindt upon the beach they fecm 
Sad to unite in mounful fympathy. 

XXVIL 

Stop, lovely ghofts ; your fleeting fteps reftrain, — 
Will none regard your fighing father's prajrrc ? — 

But ah ! your father's fbndeft prayrc is vain : 
My call unheeded, they dififolve in air, 

FRAG- 
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FRAGMENT Xn. 

RYNO «nd ALPIN. 

I. 

THE bhiftry winds and beating rain fubfide ; 
A gladfbme raditnce gilds the mid-day fky : 
On either hand die brokea clouds divide. 
And o'er the hifl ittfcotlftant (hadows %. 

n. 

Red through Ac ftony valley pours along 

The ftream that tumbles from yon mountain drear: 

l^weet is its brawl ; but Tweeter far the iong 
That fteals with dying accent on mine ear. 

Alas! 
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Alas ! 'tis piotis Afpirii pkkltiye jfly, 

That mdnms in mcndng flraift ^die »^|iity dead : 

Bent is his^tad of age, hififtadks i^^e gr^. 
His lodrftd^eye wi& f)l«flteotts ^mM|^g rcA. 

Son of the fong^ ah ! therefore doft thDu\ro^ 
On -this bleak hill thy forrows to deplwc^ 

Like the hoarfe bkft that mumiurs thro' «he ^rove, 
Or ivaves that dafh qpon ths lonely fhore ? 

Altin. 
.V. 
For him, O Ryno^ who in youthful bloom 
Lamented fell, uncea&;^ flow my tears : 
But he, the iil^nt tenant c^f the tomb. 

My forrow fees not, ^nor my mourning hears. 

VL 
Upon the hill, O Ryno^ art thou tall. 

And fair among the children of the vale : 
' Yet fall thou fhalt, — like Morar {halt thou fall. 
And o'er diy tomb the lonely moijirner waiL 

No 
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vn. 

No morc> obedient to the early call, 

Shalt thou afccnd the fhaggy mountain's brow. 

But bend to earth ; apd in the vacant hall. 
Shall lie negleded, and'unftrung, thy bow. 

vm. 

Swift waft thou, Morar, as the n>ountain-roe 5 
To thee the meteors fiery blaie might yield: 

Thy wrath furpafs'd the loudeft ftorms that blow; 
Thy fword beam'd lightning o er the hoftile field. 

IX. 

Thy voice was like a torrent fwell'd vnth rain ; 

Like thunder's roar, when diftant cloUds engage: 
Unequall'd numbers by thine arm were flain. 

And felt the force of thy refiftlefs rage. 

X. 

But when returning from the fanguine fight. 
How peaceful was thy brow for ever feen : 

So fweetly fliines the glorious orb of light. 
The ftorm once pjift, all chearful and ferene. 

Galm 



\ 
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XL 

Calm as the moon in filence of the night. 
Appeared his cheek, in manly beauty dreft j 

Smooth as the lake that dies upon the fight. 
When not a zephyr wantons on its breaft- 

XII. 

Small is the ^ace thy mouldering members crave. 
Dark, dark and dreary is thy lone retreat: 

[With three fmall fteps I meafure o'er thy grave, 
O thou, who. lately feem'dft for earth too great. 

XIII. 

Four mofs-grown ftones in order uncouth plac'd ; 

The tufted grafs thro' which the weft-wind fighs^ 
A lonely tree with fcanty foliage grac'd; 

Juft fpeak the Ipot where mighty Jk&r^r lies, 

XIV. 

Low, low, indeed, P Morar^ art thou laid;. 
Yet thee no mother, nor no maiden weeps : 

The dame who bare thee refts among the dead ; 
Pown in the duft great Morglaris daughter fleeps. 

— Who 
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—Who, MfJMltH «Mrilcf>aflifffiifiMiisi 
Wha&luNW]D]wa4i»fiKnr'4o'<rwiA]raaBi& . 

Whofe joints ai« flMok vndi ]Ntfa]jFfk paiofti. 
Whole nd^iwol'o cgmitt fiU'4 with gudu^ lavs ? 

O Jkfertfr, 'da ^ iadMr> dune aknes 
No fecxMxt fetrdk hi». pacti«I aiifdals fiiQEvi|''di 

He beard thy fame^ iie hard of battles won. 
Ah! ixdiercfbre heard not of diji doitfhBtl ^ 

xvn. 

Weep, wretched fathers yet \k ibnd ta weep; 

O'er the cold clay 'tis lkdtk& to repifie^ 
Slow is the ear ef death; ik/m^ ikimbers de^; 

And low their piUow^ who en duft reclioe. 

xvm. 

No more thy voice, obedient, fliall he heaf j 
Deaf is the Ion to all the fathers cries. 

When fhall the day-fpring in the grave appear. 
And bid the drowfy flumberer arifc? 

Adjieo; 
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XDC 

Adieu, lliottbrav^, beftofmeD> adietv 
Wbofe prefence fiU'd the battle with amaze : 

Thine arm no more the wondering war ihall view. 
Nor dark wood brig^tea vnnii thy falchion's blaze* 

XX. 

No fon hacft thou to propagate thy name % 

Yet (hall the ioQg, to diftant ages dear. 
Thy worth embkzen on the rolls of £une. 

And lateft times lament thee with a tear* 



FRAG- 
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I- 

C011e£t the earth and pile the ftones on high; 
Fear-^ombraic's memory from oblivion fave 
Blow from your hills, ye winds that fbftly figh. 
And breathe your tendereft plaints K>tt Muirtdns 
grave. 
Yon rocky fteep, o'erhung with waving wood. 

Shades the calm dwelling of the peaceful dead; 
Meantime, below, the ever-refUefs flood 

With folemn murmur fluftuates near their bed : 

Why figh the woods, why do the fad waves roar ? 

Small caufe have fighing woods, or fad waves todeplore* 

11. 
But thou haft caufe, Dtorma^ lovely Fair, 

Meek maiden of the breaft of lucid fnow ! 

Give to the winds thy flowing length of hair. 

And on the breezes fend thy warbled vroe. 

* Vrom tfee Second Edition. 

Thy 
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Thy lovers vanifh'd like two beams of light, 

Snatch'd from the heath by intervening ftormfi j 
Or like two ftars that perifh from the fight, :^ 
When the fierce northwind heaven's fair blu<( 
deforms. 
Low in die duft the mighty pair is laid. 
While o*er their reliques dear, mourns many a lovclonj 
maid. IIL 

Fear^ctmbraicj thee a band of females weep. 

The hills re-echoing to their moumfiil ftrams : 
Muirnifiy for thee their voice in tears they fteep j 

Muirnifij the chief of ErrVj bloody plaitis. 
Mine eyes Fear-combraic fliall behold no more 

Pacing with nimble fpeed the mountain's fide j 
Or with amazement from the ftormy ihorc. 

View dauntlefs Muirnin ftem the fwelliiig tide% 
Pour the lad fong ; the dolefiil tale relate 5 
That fiiture eyes may read, and weep the heroes' fate. 

IV. 
Dior ma from iXixAvioxis Connaid fprung, 

Conhaidj the fovereign of a thoufand Ihields : 
Diorma fhone amidft the virgin throng. 
As reigns the lily faircft in thc;^%lds. 
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Fair roib hfir boibm as a fleeqr ddud. 

Fair as the white Ware when the fiMte isliigh; 
Like wreathed finoke her copiaus tre0es ibw^d. 
Nor cottki the mominf (lar eclipfe her eye i. 
Between two clouds not comelier /hews the moon, 
Than firom between iky locks &y Ibce, D/Vnvi^/fhonc. 

V. 
A thoufand heroes woa'4 the maid in vain> 

All offers, but Fear^mhrm'sy fhe declined; 
He lo V 'd the maid : -— who coidd from bve refrain ? 

Diorma wa9. the flowre of womaokind* 
What terror would he ihun if fhe were^ b3r> 

His ihield in danger and his ftrength in war? 
Who dares^ he cries, who dares this arm defy ? 
Whchdarc^ with me to combat for the Fair ? 
The beauteous prize who fhall refufe to yield,. 
Hard mufl his helm be proved, and "Arong his inm 
fhicld. 

VI. 
I claim Diorma^ mighty Muirnin faid, 

Muirnin with thee will for the Fair contend 3 
My Ipear is flrong, and keen my trufty blade^ 

And oft mine arm hath made the valiant bend.—* 

Then 
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Then rife, great Q^nmutS. ibni aad l^ave behind 

Thy native fhorcf leave Eriris bkifliing phdn : 
Unfurl the leading canvais to the wMi 

And. guide thy v^iiel o'er the yididing nmifi^ 

He come&s ***** like mifl: the \^itening £iSa appear. 

The bloody moon, his ihield, and tatthis aihed fpeaft 

VII. 
Aoden came : dark was bis louring brow : 
Arife, he ciy'd, Dionnds Love, arife j 
Fight, fight, or yield Diorma to die foe : •-* 

He rofe, like clouds anudft autumnal fkies: 
Muirnins thy limbs are large, thy flature high, 
Thine arm is iinewy, and thy cheeks are fair: 
But paufe awhile. — • SendjOTind the feell of joy^ 
The deer fwift-footed flay, the feaft prepare : 
Three days in glad feflivity we fpend. 
And on the foiirth,for Her, the lovely prissei contend.-*^ 

VIIL 

Perfuade me not to fheath the fhining blade ; 

Hither to fight Combfeadans fbn I came : 
Yield, fon of battle, yield the lovely maid. 

And o er the heights of Erin raife my fame, 

Z a Muirntn 



I 



MISCELLANIES. 
Mmrnin^ can I refign fo great a prize ? 

No : let our prowefi for Ae Fair be tiy'd. 
If by thine arm F^^ir-c^Mi^tf/V haply dids, - 

Place in the tomb my bright fword by my fide. 
Here fight we, Muimin^ by the noify brook ; 
Lift, lift thy tnifty ftee], and meditate tiM fb^e. 

DC. . 

Fierce was the onfet of the fatal* fray. 

From mail to mail Death, dreadful, feems^o bound: 
Their fwords defcend, their brazen helmets bray. 

And ipariding (hivers fly, and fhields reibund : 
From robk to rock as fbme huge fragment 'flibb. 

So bk)ws to blows with mutual force fiibceed ; 
Their nofbrils pant, fire fiaihee ftooi their eyes» 

Ddperate they leap, they thnifl:, they wound, 
they bleed. 
Slow and more flow now Muimins blade defeends y 
He finks, his armouf rings, and low to earth he bends. 

X. 

Does Mutmin fall, the fearlefs and the brave. 
Whom for theirChief a thoufand warrioars boafi;? 

Stretch wide thefa^t^cend the briny wave» 
And waft the kero to his native coaih 
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On Erin's heights the virgm figh is deep; 

For thee I mouiu; for thee laments a foe: 
Riie> rife ye winds^ and down the hilly fteep 

Q'er Muimifis grave in plaintive mumwrs blow. 
And thou^ Diorma, for the youth deplore, 1 
Seem like the iiin in rain^ and weep along the fliore. 

XI. 

jiodan faw the ion of Cormac dead ; 

Then to revenge his fall his bow he bent 5 
Thebow-flxingtwang'd, the grey-wing'd arrowlped. 

And ukFear-^comhraicsheoiTt its force was ipent 
Where, gloomy youth, where was the iword of war^, 

Smiling in pain the bleeding warriour cries ; 
, Where was. the valour of thy conquering Ipear, 

When by the treacherous QiditFear^ctmbraic dicsi; 
Raife thou our tombs beneath yon rocky fteep. 
There will I with the Chief of Ihnisfluillm fleep.— 

XIL 

Ah ! who is fhe, her breads like wreaths of fhow, 
Who like a fun-beam in a ftorm appears ? 

*Tis Connaid*s daughter, beautifiil in woe; 
Loofe flow her locks ; her blue eyes roll in tears : 
V: Alon^ 
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Along the heath her liberal garments fail. 

Daughter of grief, Diormay penfive maid ? 

Thy lover lies, his youthful cheek all pale ; 

. The fleely prowefs from his arm is fled. — 

He fell, he vanifh'd as a flream of light; 

Nor fdothes thy voice his car, nor charms thy fhi3e 
his fight. 



THE END. 
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